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Editorial 


This year’s Kingia is finally finished. It has been a long struggle but all of the components have 
finally come together. I hope that the magazine celebrates all of the wonderful things that have hap- 
pened in our school this year and that in years to come you will all look back fondly on the year that 
has passed. 

I would like to take this opportunity to thank all of the people who helped so much in the production 
of this year’s magazine- especially the ladies in the office who had to put up with me comandeering 
their computers and generally being a pest . Without the assistance of all members of the schools’ 
community a publication of this scope would not be possible. 


I would like to dedicate this year’s magazine to the memory of Clare Doust, a 
valued and loved member of our school community who passed away in tragic 
circumstances during this year. Clare was a student at Bunbury High from1990- 
1994 and was a very important part of the school in the time she was here. 

She will be missed by all who had the privilege to know her 


I hope you enjoy this year’s offering! 


Trevor Davis , Editor 


Principal’s Address 


Next year our school will celebrate seventy-five years as the focal point of education in the South 
West for many thousands of young people. It will also herald some of the most significant changes 
ever to have occurred in its exciting and illustrious history. 


Changes not only to the way curriculum is delivered but freedom to develop our own courses under 
a total of eight learning areas; a shift to a greater choice within our system under the central scheme 
of local area planning; a sound technology plan; an even stronger commitment towards vocational 
education in Year 11 and 12 and a new education act. Some demanding times lie ahead of us. 


This year we have made a conscious effort to maintain balance between our academic and extra 
curricular demands and all members of the school community should be thanked. In each of the five 
year groups a number of students have made outstanding contributions whether it be in the National 
Science Competition, the Gala Night or as members of the victorious Boys Hockey or Girls Volleyball 
team at Country Week. 


The Performing Arts Centre at the school is now being used by our students and a special thanks 
goes to the P&C for their contribution and assistance in making our centre quite unique in compari- 
son to many others being built throughout the state. 


Tradition is a significant part of our school and the Kingia magazine is a crucial part of our historical 
heritage that we must maintain at all costs. Browsing through Kingia “97 will no doubt bring back 
many fine memories for most of us, not just now, but in the years to come. Thanks to Trevor Davis 
and all 1997 contributors for helping to maintain the tradition. 


Finally to all students, staff and parents who are breaking their direct links with our school, thank 
you for any contributions that you have made, and hopefully Bunbury Senior High School will al- 


ways provide you with many fine memories. 


Len Hill, Acting Principal ( Term 3 ) 


BUNBURY S.H.S. PRINCIPAL 
BRIAN WANSBROUGH RETIRES 


On Friday 4th July 1997, 
Brian Wansbrough, 
Principal of Bunbury 
Senior High School for 

8 1/2 years, retired from 
the Education Department 
ears of service. 


Brian was honoured at a multitude of retirement func- 
tions representing different groups of people. Brian 
wished to retire quietly without ceremony, however 
he was not permitted to do so by many people who 
wished to farewell him from the teaching profession. 


The staff of Bunbury Senior High School, along with 
many teachers, parents and former students attended 
an afternoon tea at Bunbury Senior High School. Brian 
shared many stories with the 100 or more people at 
the function. 


Dr Barry Bastow, the District Superintendent, spoke 
on behalf of the Education Department and he gave 
an historical view of Brian’s career. Some former and 
present staff members related the humorous events of 
Brian's time. 


On behalf of the current staff, Deputy Principal Shelley 
Cantoni recalled the attributes and vision that Brian 
Wansbrough had brought to Bunbury Senior High 
School 


Mr Brian Wansbrough 
Principal 

Bunbury SHS 
1989-1997 


Len Hill delivets 
~ speech at the retirement 
: function 
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A gift from 
the school 


The Brian Wansbrou gh Green Room is named - 
plaque presented by D. P. Shelley Cantoni 
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In particular, mention was made of Brian’s struggle 
to avoid the school from “mindlessly implementing 
system policy”. Brian, as a Principal, had a genuine 
concern for students and supported staff to all out- 
side agencies. He believed that if someone thought 
they could make a difference to students’ education 
that they should be given a chance and they received 
his support. This was how the Rock Eisteddfod and 
Gala Performance were born. 


Brian Wansbrough rarely missed a public perform- 
ance of students of Bunbury High School. In retire- 
ment Brian attended the heat and final of the Rock 
Eisteddfod, and the Gala Performance. Testimony 
to the high regard that Brian was held in, was the 
presence of Head boys and Senior girls from the past 
years, and office bearers of Parents and Citizen’s 
Associations at his retirement function at the school. 


Brian Wansbrough wished to retire quietly. The peo- 
ple he worked with and served would not allow that. 
There were many speeches, functions, gifts and ges- 
tures. Brian Wansbrough counted the standing ova- 
tion from the Year 12 students at his final assembly 
as the most moving and significant event of his re- 
tirement functions. 
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Mrs Shelley Cantoni 
Acting Principal 


Ms Nadia Civa 
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Mrs Christine Corcoran 
Science 


Mr Mike Doust 
Science 
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Design & Technology 
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Miss Dorothy McLaren Mr Andrew McMillan Mr Jetf McQuade 
Society and Design and Technology English 
Environment - Term 3 


Mr Trevor Muir Mr Chris Murless rs Val Mutton 


Design and ‘Technology Teacher In Charge ociety and 
Year 12 coordinator Art and Craft | nvironment 


Mr Kevin Nettleton 
Design and Technology 
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Mr Roy Robinson 
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Mrs Trish Bailey 


Library assistant Mrs Eve Bishop 


Canteen manageress 


Mr Wal Van-Nierop 
Society and Environ- 
ment, Program 
coordinator, Reliev- 
ing Deputy Term 


Ms Fleur Waring 
Dance/ Physical 
Education 


Mrs Allison Bandera 
Home Economics 


Mrs Rhonda Brennan 
School officer 


MrJohn Brewer 
Guidance officer 
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Mrs Daphne Evans 
Library aide 
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Tea Lady 
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Mrs Glenda Smith 
School officer 
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Mrs May Sutton 
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Year 8 students at Bunbury Senior High School are taught for the most part by two 
teams of teachers who work collaboratively to ensure the highest possible outcomes 
for the students in their care. The teams aim to provide a positive and smooth 
transition between primary and secondary school for each and every student. 


A priority for teachers within the teams, _ 

is to get to know all their students well. jis = = Mr McQuade 
This is facilitated in a variety of ways, oa 
including the Year 8 camp held early 
in first term, regular meetings between piesa 
team members to discuss students’ igs 
progress and make curriculum links BE 
between subject areas and subject 33a 
teachers acting as Form teachers for 
their students. 


Regular parent contact is a feature of Bl 
the school’s transition program. teach- | (oe 
ers and parents have the opportunity 

to meet in an informal atmosphere at a Year 8 parent dinner held early in first term. 
Staff endeavour to contact parents throughout the year and invite parents to make 
contact with the teachers of their children. 
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Mr Hopkins and Mrs Barnes are the two Year Coordinators who had responsibility 
for assisting Year 8’s with their transition to our school in 1997. 
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‘CO-WINNERS 


[am Sarah Tayler and lam Ammie Camarri and we are the per- 
forming arts scholarship co-winners for 1997. It all began at the 
1996, BSHS Gala Matinee performance that we both attended 
with our primary schools. At the end we briefly heard Mr Pyper 
say that Performing Arts scholarships were being offered in 1997. 
As total strangers to each other, we both, along with many other 
people decided to apply for one, simply for experience. 


Yay!!! We both had been short listed for an audition on Decem- 
ber the 6th, a morning never to be forgotten. We both put ona 
showcase of our talents to a panel of people with experience in the performing arts field. And what 
do you know? We both won it and the scholarship was split between us. This gave us many oppor- 
tunities in the following year like having the chance to perform in the Gala night. This scholarship 
has not only given us a great boost to our performing arts but a wonderful way to kick off our high 
school years. We send many thanks out to the P & C and all of the performing arts teachers for 
making this all possible and heaps of good luck to all of the performing arts scholars in the future. 


Sarah & Ammie 1t 
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YEAR 8 PRODUCTION 
REPORT 


The 18th and the 20th of February marked the start of the Year 8 productions. 
With the totally original and extremely cool ideas of “The Beau and The Beast” 
and “The Darker Side of Halloween” productions. The kids were pretty amped 
to start with. Little did the Year 12’s know what they were getting into. 


The lovable MissWaring said it would be fun. We would learn good leadership 
skills and the whole of Bunbury would see our choreography skills. Sure it wasn’t 
the Rock Eisteddfod but our family and friends were going to be watching our 
little stars strut their stuff...... in 13 
weeks time. 


Then when it came down toa month 
to go. One cute little star from Beau 
innocently asked “What's our fi- 
nale”? Ahhhhhhh, what a finale! ” 
The Darker Side Of Halloween” 
} prodution started the year planning 
the finale, then worked back through 
it. We had a yummy, yummy pizza 
night close to the dance festival date 
and it all started to come together. 
The next month was filled with the making of backstage props, much practised 
choreography and a lot of yelling from one sweet Year 12’s behalf - not mention- 
ing any names, Robyn. 


After rehearsals the Year 8’s were ready and 
amped to perform despite a few tears and some 
stage fright. The performances went well. They 
brought tears to our eyes, we realised that eve- 
ryone’s hard work had finally payed off. The 
little stars danced and acted so brilliantly, see- 
ing this once group of strangers pull together 
as a team gave us great satisfaction. But we 
still had the Gala Matinee to come and then 
again, they made us proud with their mind blowing performances. 


We would once again 
like to congratulate all 
of the participants in 
“The Darker Side of 
Halloween” and “The 
Beau and The Beast” 
“79M productions. All cast 
and backstage crew 
did an extraordinary, 
outstanding, superior, 
' shining, impressive 
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and an absolutely smashing per- 
formance. 


The enthusiasm and talent of all 
our participants shone through in 
all of their performances. The Year 
12 Dance Class would like to thank 
everyone for their efforts and it has 
been a great pleasure working with 
you over the last seven months. We 
would also like to thank the follow- 
ing people: 


. All parents who 
helped in the making of the stunning costumes. 

° Ms Waring for giving us the opportunity to be in charge of such 
wonderful productions. 

. Ms Polglaze for helping us with choreography and 
crowd control. 

‘ Wayne Parks and his backstage team for helping 
us get organized at both performances. 

e Ellen Dixon and Jodie Clifford for their contribu 
tions to the design and painting of backstage 
props and 

. to all the Year 8’s who made this all worthwhile 
for us Year 12's. 


Good luck to those who wish to follow in our footsteps next year. : 
The achievement and the friends you make, make it all’ : 
worthwhile.We speak on behalf of all the Year 12 Dance class, when j 
we Say we will miss all of our little stars. 


Love and best wishes from Kelly, Amanda, Melanie, Jodie, Betty, 
Bronnie, Sarah, Robyn and Tara, 
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CAMP 1 


Bags Flying! Kids Screaming! This was the annual 
Year 8camp. On 9 February, the first group of eager 
Year 8’s set out for three fun filled days of swimming, 
games and mischief at the Baptist Youth Camp in 
Busselton. 


Both groups participated in activities which included volley- 
ball, swimming, canoeing, icebreakers with the prefects, ar- 
chery at the Busselton Archery Park and a round of mini golf. 
Other activities included beach cricket, running amok while 
lights were out, a lesson in first aid and a talk from Mr Waddy. 


Breakfast, lunch and teas were all supplied by the camps won- 
derful cooks. After lights out, some people were even lucky 
enough to sleep in Mrs Smith’s cabin. The camp’s playground 

equipment was a favourite with most campers. | 
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= inthe stinger infested water, we enjoyed 
“Wi, ourselves and many friendships were 
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When it came time to leave, back to the 
real world we were all very sad. Thanks to all who made the camp possible 


“Sire, 


Year 8 camp. Aaaaah. Three weeks into the beginning of school and we have a camp! WOW!. Oh 
well, the camp was excellent (apart from the stinger infested water) Sarah Taylor was stung right 
up the leg. YEOWCH! That doesn’t matter! Because she was really looking forward to the prefect 
night (Hmm) 


We went to bed at 11 pm (well some of us did!) and had to get up at 6am 
in the morning because we had to go for an early morning walk up and gp 
down the beach. Some of us were still in our pyjamas! 
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The first people to get back to the camp- rr 
site were the first to get breakfast. For 


dinner we had lasagne accompanied by “#7 
“icebreakers” with the prefects. You 
won't believe some of the games we 


played. 


The second night we had a roast and quiz 
night. 
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On the last day we packed our bags and 
left the campsite. We all had a terrific 
time and made many friends, which was 
the aim of the camp. 
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Many thanks from both camps to Mr Hopkins, Mrs Barnes and 
any other people involved in the organisation of the camp. 
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This year’s Interhouse Athletics Carnival was held on the 9th of & a a 
April. Thankfully it was held on a warm sunny day adding to 
the overall atmosphere. 


The Carnival was ‘running high’ with enthused students (and 
teachers) and participation levels were strongwith the novelty 
events proving popular. Students also dressed in their house col- 
ours (even some in their P.J.’s!!??) which added interest to the 
day. 


The carnival was also an historic event as it was the first to be held with the presence of the Perform- 
ing Arts centre. (The oval was slightly ‘non ovallish’ because of this). 

The teacher versus student tug of war was a highlight at the Carnival with the students beating the 
teachers by a smidgen (with the help of 50 extra students). 


At the end of the day not even sunburn could prevent each faction from cheering at the final scores, 
with Wollaston coming first (825) followed by Forest (747), Clifton (694) and Mitchell (442.5). There 
were also loud cheers for those who won medals. 


ATHLETICS CARNIVAL 1997 


Congratulations to the following age champions: 


U13 Boy- Emmanuell D’Cress Girl- Casey Sawyer 
U14 Boy- Daniel DellaFranca Girl- Dimity Lee Duke 
W15 Boy- Tim Davies Girl- Lisa Nordstrom 


16/O Boy- Michael Blake Girl- Catherine Gobby 
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SWEET AND SOUR 


Holocaust Institute Excursion 22nd October 1997 
ra Cee ee ee ee 


It is difficult to know how to handle an excursion like this... a visit to the Holocaust Institute, 
reliving the darkest days of our history, remembering six million dead... are we allowed to have 
fun? It’s like Dean Alston drawing a serious cartoon... John Howard telling a joke. Awkward. The 
trip up is dominated by the radio wars - channel surfing. It's quite heartening to learn that we're not miss- 
ing out on much on daytime radio. We come to Singleton service station for a much needed grub and toilet 
stop. Wait a minute, I hope you boys aren't counting on a toilet stop - the sign on the gents - ‘out of order 
(use ladies)’. Yeah right! We'll do the gentlemanly thing and hang on. 


We eat out in style - MacDonalds at Tuart Hill. More toilet troubles - this time vice versa - Cheynne has an 
interesting encounter with a young girl brought into the Gents by her father. Dignity perhaps wounded, Mr 
Fortescue promises a lush park to eat our lunch. Instead, we come to a bare expanse of yellowed grass sur- 
rounded by some sickly blackboys. And covered in prickles. We finish lunch and move onto the Holocaust 
Institute. 


The incongruity proven in awkward laughs, downcast eyes as we 
geen, sit on threadbare carpet, in a stale furnace, the walls lined with the 
Wael® black and white prints detailing the persecution of Jews... in the 
== words of Gerard, our tour guide - “from burning books to burning 
a a bodies.... from the Jews not being allowed to live in Germany to the 
- Jews not being allowed to live’. Gerard is an interesting speaker, 
¥ = holding the attention of fifty students for forty minutes in Sahara 
4 " like conditions. 
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: I The Institute is far 
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Preis same I Ipichsted: ‘Sakelied.. ‘smells like old Cte 
people’, someone said. But appropriate, I realise. a oe, - 
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This is not your usual exhibition. This is not intended [ii 


for entertainment. Bill Gratz speaks to us now - a 
Polish Jew, a Holocaust survivor. Beneath his mum- 
bled reading is an eloquent tale of tragedy and sur- 
vival, giving us a glimpses of the darkest side of 
human nature - and the greatest goodness. Asa 
young boy, he broke his skis so the Germans wouldn't §& Se 
have them. He saw his mother and two sisters taken [eee fe eg ie 
away to be killed while he was saved to work in the bakery. Later, “scan was taken to a Cisientxation 
Camp. Luck was on his side - a guard who was a friend of his, hid him in the back of a truck and 
he escaped back to the ghetto. Having been forced to grow up in such a short time, the final phase 
in his wartime experience was enlisting in the Russian army. At the end of the war, he emigrated 
to Australia. 

The trip home was an ‘uneventful end. Kilometres blurring in that timeless eternity-in-a-second driving 
feeling. Radio wars continue... Mr Fortescue wants Radio West 
and no- one else seems to appreciate me turning up Green Day 
MBS and Smashing Pumpkins full bore. We arrive home, a seed 
planted in our minds that will grow, not fade with time. 


Pe ee 


I wonder what the Jews want after all this time? A memo- 

rial, yes. Rememberance. And sympathy, of course. But 

perhaps more importantly they see a duty. A duty to warn 

mee everyone of the ultimate consequences of racial intolerance. 

3 _ ‘Lest We Forget’. That is no cliche - it can never be over- 
used. 


BOMBS, BOSNIA AND THE BIG SMOKE 


Hammerskjold 1997 


I can guess the question: what the 
hell is Hammerskjold? Well, that 
competition with a funny name 
was enough to take three year 
elevens to Parliament House, 
debating chemical weapons, 
deciding the future of Bosnia and 
trying to stop the United Nations 
from forming its own army! 
Hammerskjold is a somewhat 
unappealing name for a model 
United Nations Security Council 
competition run by the UN Youth 
Association and contested by 
teams of three from schools from 
all over the state. Bunbury Senior High’s team 
was composed of Katie Mealey as Researcher, 
Deanne Richards as Speaker and Nathan Hobby 
as Negotiator, with invaluable assistance from 
Mr Knott and Mr Fortescue. 


In the Regional Round, held in the Bunbury Council 
Chambers on March 21st, we represented the USA. 
After weeks of research into policy, we turned up in 
the chambers resplendent in the prefect uniforms, wear- 
ing ties for the first 
times in our lives, and 
proceeded to pound 
all opposition into 
submission in a full 
day of intense debate. 
On the strength of that 
performance, we ad- 
vanced to the final 
round. The organisers 
decided we needed a 
challenge for the final 
and so landed us with 
Poland! 


The final was held in 
the Legislative As- 
sembly in Perth. We 
set off for Perth early 
Friday 4th April with 
our adviser/ chauf- 
feur, Mr Fortescue. Katie laughed all the way up at the 
hostilities ensuing betweeen the Negotiator and 
Speaker in the back. We didn’t have the ideal prepara- 
tion - stopping off in MacDonald’s somewhere just out 
of Perth to get dressed - Nathan still unable to tie the 


Nathan involved in a heavy 
“negotiation | 


! 


tie, and Deanne realising much too late that she had 
forgotten to shave her legs. Still, we managed to ar- 
rive at Parliament House on time, projecting an image 
of total professionalism - laptops under arms. Over- 
shadowed by the sheer charisma of teams from St 
Hildas, Guilldford, etc, we paid the price of obscurity 
- looking very professional but not managing to say 
enough to sound professional. The chairs were very 
comfy and it was kind of awe-inspiring, thinking your 
behind is occupying the same leather as an obscure 
Government back- 
bencher. 


The marathon de- 
bates finally fin- 
ished and we had 
two hours to kill in 
Perth before the 
award ceremony at 
UWA. 

The award cer- 
emony was some- 
thing of a let down. 
All the honoured 
guests pulled out 
and so instead of 
the Governor, we 
were treated to a 
speech by a minor 
dignitary telling us 
the standard fare of 
You-Are-The-Fu- 
ture-Of -Our-Country and then shaking the hands of 
the winners from (you guessed it) Guildford Gram- 
mar. We weren't bitter, of course, happy just to be a 
part of it all, and there’s always next year. 
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REUNION ISLAND 1997 


On the 29th of June, 1997, Hayley Owen, Jane Scott and myself 
left Perth International Airport and set off for the adventure of 
our lives. Our destination? Reunion Island, a lush tropical is- 
land” with lots of guys, good surf, and , well.... guys (not that we 
noticed!!! 


For four excellent weeks (that went way too fast!!!) all we did was 
swim, get suntans (in 30°C weather) perve on guys and climb nu- 
merous volcanoes and mountains. 


In general, the French people were really friendly and nice (espe- 
cially the guys!!!) and if we ever got hopelessly lost or confused 
people were very eager to help out. The 
Reunion lifestyle was not that much dif- 
ferent to Australia’s (except for the ob- 
vious fact that everything was in 


French!! 


Some of the main highlights of Reunion 
were: all the mountains, the volcano, the 
markets, the “Holy Church”, the beau- 
tiful beaches and scenery and of course, 


the guys!!! 


When it was time to leave Reunion, we 
went to the airport, and, after many 
tears, boarded the plane back to Aus- 
tralia. 


After 3 weeks back in Australia we al- 
ready miss Reunion, and we're saving for next year’s trip!! We all 
had a great time, and yes, it was well worth it! 


By Joanne Large, Hayley Owen and Jane Scott. 


FRENCH CAMP 1997 
Bridgetown Camp School 


Between Friday the 20th and 
Sunday the 22nd of June, six stu- 
dents from Bunbury Senior 
High School spent the weekend 
in Bridgetown for a French 
camp. Students from 
Australind, Donnybrook and 
Albany, also took part in the 
camp. The weekend involved 
speaking French, listening to 
French music, eating French 


food and learning more about our dinner and get ready for the French quiz night. 
the French culture. Bunbury High hooned in the French tongue twist- 
ers and received a third place in the quiz. 


On the Friday afternoon we headed off and made 


our way to our destination. When we arrived, By Sunday everyone was exhausted but still en- 


everyone found their way to their dorms and then joyed participating in the treasure hunt, frantically 
we had a three course dinner with a variety of 


French foods. Then it was time for our first des- rE 
ignated activity. am | BATEAUY- NOUS a. 
After this, everyone was looking pretty tired as 
our bus had come in a bit late. At 11.00 pm we 
went to bed. Most people didn’t get to sleep 
though, until 2.00 am, so it wasn’t appreciated 
when a teacher woke us up four hours later to go 
for a walk. Most just ignored her and slept for 


the extra hour. 


All day Saturday after a beautiful French break- 


translating all the things we had to find so as to 
win the prizes. Before we could claim them, 
though, we had to make an Eiffel Tower purely 
out of natural resources - oh goody! We packed 
our bags and listened to one of the Bridgetown 
camp works sing and play the guitar. Then it was 
time to say ‘au revoir’ and head off back to 
Bunbury. 


All in all the camp was a big success and every- 

| one really enjoyed themselves as well as improv- 
fast, we again rotated with the activities. Ther: i IN ing their French and meeting heaps of people from 
the afternoon everyone joined in to play a game other schools. Thanks to Mme Melchiorre and all 


of Petanque French bowls. Unfortunately, the other staff who organized the camp. 
Bunbury High’s skills weren’t good enough to 


match Australind High’s. We left in defeat to have By Tarryn Phillips and Danika Potter. 
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EUROPEAN LANGUAGES WEEK 1997 


For a whole week during the month of May, Bunbury Senior High School experienced different Euro- 
pean traditions. Indeed, the L.O.T.E. Department organised heaps of activities during this European 
Languages Week. 


At lunch time, several students discovered the thrilling joy (and iF 
difficulties) of playing “la pétanque” / bocce, a typical French +2 3 
game that is a real sport for some, a religion for others! a 


bal — 
zraewitves F 


At the beginning, this pétanque compe- 
tition should have lasted three days but 
due to the huge student attendance, it 
turned into a seven day competition! 
We have underestimated our kids’ in- 
terest in playing this odd and restful 
sport. 


Every day before starting the competi- 
tion, students could enjoy a different 
European lunch during that week. Evena French breakfast (croissants, pains au chocolat baguette...) 
was served to some Year 9 students who had left, prob- 
ably for the first time, their cornflakes in the cupboard. 


The Year 10 students were even lucky enough to dine out 
for lunch at The Little Frog, a French restaurant in town, 
where the waiters spoke to them in French. Year 10 Italian 
students tried their hand at cooking and Year 9's set up 
Italian café where they tasted a variety of food and drinks. 
The “chinotto” (an Italian cold cola) proved to be a huge 
success with some. 


I mustn't forget to mention that even some parents were involved in this Languages Week during a 
French and Italian Bingo evening. I think it had been a long time since these parents had sat down in 
a classroom listening to teachers saying numbers in both French and Italian. What a hardship for 
them! I wonder if they could have figured out the numbers that were drawn if their offspring had 
not been there as translators! 


Everyone had a ball during this Bingo evening and there were no losers. 
Commitment ( from both parents and students) and conse- __ 

ate , ; ee 
quently, success were definitely the main features of this | ge 
European Languages Week. al RRS 


Thanks to the participants et a bientét. 


Xavier Bichon (L.O.T.E Department) 
32 


Say @iqe* 


ee eee. ee SS eee eee = 


FP REINCH EXCURSION 


6 


- “Nelly et Monsieur Arnaud” 


On Thursday 10th April at 
and I drove to Perth to watch 
sieur Arnaud” starring 
with a 10 minute speech by 


4.30pm, my Year 11 and 12 French class 
a French movie called “Nelly et Mon- 
Emmanuelle Béart. The movie began 
My Emmanuelle Béart, the lead actress. 
The movie was about a young, beautiful but poor woman 
called Nelly who married an unemployed bludger who sat in front 
of the television all day. Mr. wa Arnaud, whois an old, rich, retired man 
helps her repay her debts and in reharn he asks her to help him compile his memoirs. 


After the movie had finished we all walked down the street to a cafe for a snack before driving 
back to Bunbury. We all piled into the bus with our stomachs full of yummy stuff ready for the 
long 21/2 hour trip back to Bunbury. We arrived fairly late, or should I say early at 1.15am!! It was 
a long day but well worth the effort. The movie was great and we really enjoyed it. 


PRIMARY FEEDER 
SCHOOLS FEEDING 


During week 5 of Term 2 all the primary French 
students at Bunbury Senior High School’s feeder 
schools enjoyed a sample of French food. The Year 
7's ate a croissant and jam while the Year 6’s tasted 
areal “pain au chocolat”. We found the food to be 
extremely delicious and different to anything we 
had tasted before, we were all pleasantly surprised. 


It enabled us to get an idea of French cooking and 
made our French classes even more fun. French is 
a very interesting subject to study and we all enjoy 
learning about this foreign country as well as study- 
ing the language. 


Jane, Sharelle and Rebecca - Boyanup Primary 


School. 
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INDONESIAN TRIP 1997 


I woke up at 5 am ona cold, winter’s morning to the sound of my alarm clock and the thought of 
Bali, only six hours away. 


As we flew into Denpasar airport, the first things that 
hit us were the tropical palm trees and, of course, the 
heat. The journey to Ubud took us through Balinese 
villages filled with statues, temples and enticing little 
street stalls called warangs. The Panorama Hotel staff 
made us feel right at home, but we soon grew tired of 
saying “Selamat siang” (good afternoon) and “Terima 
kasih” (thank you), se we ventured outside to the mar- 
kets. The art of bargaining was new to us but we soon 
got the hang of it, and were really pleased with our 
buys, - until we realised we'd been ripped off! 


Next day, we were off up Mt. Batur, Bali’s active volcano, stopping on the way to see a “Barong” 
dance and visiting the Elephant Temple. The ride there took us through beautiful rice terraces, 
jungle valleys and small villages, where people really do carry huge baskets of fruit on their heads - 
just like the ads. 


On Wednesday, our guide Russel took us for a tour around a nearby village. We learnt about the rice 
fields, Dewi Sri - rice goddess, and the temples dedicated to her. We visited a family compound and 
a “safe” warang where some members of the group tried local bubble gum, while others went for 
exotic pink and green pancakes and weird little spice coconut things. 


The next day was the Arts and Crafts day. 
We went to stone carvers, jewellery mar- 


my Kets, painters, mask makers, wood carv- 
‘Nae ers, batik painters and a weaving factory, 


DM sceA | ie where all the cloth is hand woven, hand 
"(ee dyed and hand sewn. 


iS Phe Se Es, 
wawmes After lunch we were let loose around 


ad Mic dee 
dee ees Ubud, and all came back with stories 


about the guys. Some were sleazy, some 


Fab ey were charming and friendly, and EVERY- 


ONE called out hello to us. 


Early on Friday morning, a few of us 


caught a bemo to some markets to ouy fruit. We were the only white people there and enjoyed 


bargaining for our durians, jackfruit, pineapples, mangos, snakeskin fruit, mangosteens, and amaz- 


ing, huge, sweet, juicy Indonesian passionfruit. 


On Saturday, after a tearful farewell from the Panorama staff, we transferred to 


Kuta. It was hot, busy, loud, we got hassled heaps 
and some of us were sick, so our first impressions 
weren't wonderful. However, they improved after 
some lunch and a walk down to the famous Kuta 
Beach in the afternoon. 


On our last full day we visited the Waterbom Park. 
It was a nice, relaxing mellow end to the holiday and 
the slides were great. 


After dinner, we went to the Hard Rock Cafe - Bali, 
and bought Mr. Silinger a T-shirt. He was at the ho- 
tel in bed and had used over 1/4 km of toilet paper 
in less than two days! 


Next day we left with lots of souvenirs, photos and 
memories to take home with us. We had a wonder- 
ful time and would like to thank Bu Wee, Mr Silinger 
and everyone else who was involved in making our 
trip possible. 


TEACHER AWARDS 


Mr. Easy-Going Award Mr. Waddy 

Miss Tolerance Queen Award Miss Dunham 

Miss “I Can’t Afford Enough Material” Award Miss Obal 

Mrs. “Sorry I’m Late” Award Mrs. Sinclair 

Mr. Ponytail Award Mr. De Ridder 

Mrs. Mother Award Mrs Bandera, Mrs. Smith 
Miss Rock Eisteddfod Award Miss Waring 

Mr. “I’m a Model, You Know What I Mean” Award Mr. Wares 

Mr. Mad Scientist Award Mr. Osborne 

Miss “I Love My Lab Coat” Award Miss Corcoran he © 
Mr. Father Award Mr. Bandy : 
Miss “I Love Triathlons” Award Miss Lowe 

Mr. Wacko Award Mr. McQuade 


Written by Anony Mous and Noe Oneknows 
P.S. Teachers puh-lease don’t get offended! 


YEAR 11 AWARDS 


CADBURY KID AWARD - Rhiannon Lucas 

WARNING AWARD - Rhiannon Hosking 

TELSTRA/SIMPSON AWARD - Steve Milne 

“WE DON’T OWN A HAIRBRUSH” AWARD - Marissa and Alana Ponsonby 
“T DON’T OWN ANY SHOES” AWARD - Thomas Ryan 
TYPEWRITER AWARD - Kylee Schwellnus 

“IT ONLY DANCE AFTER SIX” - Adam Butcher 

GO HARD, NEVER GO HOME AWARD - Bo Jaye Denham 

BEST COUPLE AWARD - Kelly Cable and Christian Hall 

CHEST OF DRAWERS AWARD - Shirley Mills 

“IS MY HAIR OK” AWARD - Kylie McKenzie 

PYKER AWARD - Grant Potter 

BIGGEST BURP AWARD - Kym Daniels 

“IT NEVER WASH MY HAIR AWARD - James Hallam 

SWEETIE AWARD - Tamasine Kyan 

LOUDEST MOUTH AWARD - Christy Jones 

“IT NEVER SHAVE MY HEAD AWARD - Ben Taylor 

“MICHAEL THIS, MICHAEL THAT” AWARD - Shannon Gamble 
“T EAT BROOMSTICKS” AWARD - Nathan Jardine 
AUSTRALIAS BIGGEST SPICE GIRLS FAN AWARD - Stacey Burden 
COMMANDO AWARD - Nigel Cantwell 

“WE WANT AN AWARD” AWARD - Tracey Ilaqua and Sarah Norton 
RAY MARTIN’S HAIR AWARD - Dylan Leigh 
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Teachers’ Sayings 


Mrs Barnes: “Stop around the room”. 
Mr Osborne: “Come on little buddies”. 
Mr Bennetts: “Shut up Travis” 

Mr Murless: “Guys & Guyses” 


Mr Davis: “Stop playing with that thing under your desk”. 
Mr van Neirop: “That’s not dress code” 

Mr Powell: “Sorry I wasn’t listening” 

Mr Knott: “Get out your right file” 

Mr Murless: “Come here child” 

Mr Hogan: “Get your stuff & get out” 

Ms Sinclair: “Stop writing notes” 

Mrs Clarke: “Robert” 

Mrs Mutton: “Ron, shut up!” “John, are you chewing?” 
Mrs Vittorio: “Do you want to be sent to tag?” 

Ms Polglaze: “Take your hats off” “Tie your hair up” 
Mr Bandy: “No dramas” 

Ms Corcoran: “Bare with me” 


Mr Clayden: “ Hey, Sheila” 


Cee 
Year 8 Awards: 


Sarah Tayler: “I Love Rob Bell Award” 
Mark Mcdonald: “Short Award ” 

Anne Hallam 

& Casey Sawyer: “Hypo Award” 

Ryan Bricknell: “Please Go Away Award” 
Gemma Weston: “Scab Duty Award” 

Chris Howe: “Bad Hair Day Award” 

Chirs Cahill: “T love Sarah Award” 

Katie Adkenson: “The Hair Style Award” 
Justine Hughes: “Ball Artist Award” 

Kyra Nicholson: “Sophisticated Award” 

Louise Kambanellis: “Worst Singing Duet Award’ _ 
Jamie Seinemier: “Sound Fx Award” | 
Ammie Camarri: “Chatter Box Award” 

Sarah Cawdell: “Tl Want An Award, Award” 
Gemma Weston: ‘“Unco-ordinated Award” 

Rick Bricknell: “I Love Simon Award” 
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The Guys from Bunbury High 
(sequel to The Man from Snowy River - with profound 
apologies to Banjo Paterson) by ‘Taryn Phillips 


There was movement at the school, for the word had 
passed around. 

That the Gala Night was coming and “twas close. 
We'd expectations to live up to, and hell, we'd do it 
good! 

Theatre, dance and music signs did boast. 


With the lively theme of fame, Mrs Dykstra had it 
scripted. 

All the music classes, dance and drama guys from Eric, 
the half a bee to the 42nd Street. 

The program was one to feast your eyes. 


The air was thick with excitement, the atmosphere was 
high, 

The many preparations had been done. 

The work paid off - we achieved success. 

Two nights of talented fun. 


With an impro here, and there (ha ha). 
The night was filled with skill. 


The panic stricken teachers. 
Ah... memories of it still. 


But up at Bunbury High where the Kingia trees do live. 


Their torn and rugged branches are so high. 
Where the air is crystal clear and the bright sun is a 
blaze, at midday in the warm and bright blue sky. 


And where at the sports oval, the gardeners do lawn 
mow. 

With such talent as the rolling plains are wide. 

The guys from Bunbury High are a household word 
today, and the students tell the legend of their night 
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THEATRIX - ONCE UPON A TIME 


Theatrix was established 
by Katie Dykstra in 1997 
to provide keen drama 
students with extra op- 
portunities to perform 


for the public. 


Theatrix made its loud, 
proud entrance onto the 
Bunbury High Arts 
lineup with the show 
‘Once Upon a Time’. Over 
200 people came to sup- 
port this performance. 


After months of rehearsal, 
Theatrix was ready to roll 
and presented ‘Once 
Upon a Time’ (written by our very own 
Katie Dykstra) to packed, excited audiences 
two nights in a row and for one matinee. 
Simon’s drag surprise nearly stole the show 
but luckily extroverts Ashley and Jane man- 
aged to keep the spotlight on themselves. 


Ashley Porter, looking particularly fantas- 
tic as the Fairy God Mother starred with 
Jane Pyper as Tanya, the confused school- 
girl, alongside a huge and talented cast in- 
cluding Janet Osborne, Miky] Tink, Sarah 
Hallam, Philippa Chandler, Jane Palmer, 
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LHEATRIX - ONCE UPON A TIME 


Christine Henry, Adam Bromley, Erin Armstrong, 
Brant Ward, Hayley Owen, Kris Kemps, Rebecca 
Smith, Simon Phillips, Kelly Baker and Vita 


Vonziarno, Kristy Cameron and Anne Hallam as 
the Fairies. 


These hardcore drama fanatics muck around deep 
in the bowels of the Performing Arts Centre each 


Tuesday arvo, sharpening their brains to produce 
more gems like “Once Upon a Time’ 


mee 


Feel free to join them but be warned: In 
1998 THEATRIX will be crazier, louder, 
and even more fun!!! 
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EXCHANGE STUDENTS 


Eleonora spent 2 months in Bunbury and had a great time. Many 
thanks to the McGinniss family who hosted Eleonora and helped make 
her exchange experience so successful. 


When I knew that I was coming to Bunbury in Australia, I was very 
excited, but persuaded myself not to think too much about my trip in case I was disappointed. Now 
that my Australian experience is finished, I can say that everything was different from what I imag- 
ined, but Iam not disappointed. 


What I liked best was the chance to live with an Australian family for two months. I didn’t think too 
much about my home in Italy, and I felt as if I lived here and never wanted to go back. It was as if, 
once I had arrived on June 27, the day for me to leave would never come. This was due to the family 
I stayed with, they always made me feel welcome and part of their family, not just a guest. They 
showed me Australia, and accepted me as | was, without trying to change me. 


At school, I love sitting on the grass for hours watching the ocean, observing people walking through 
the corridors and listening to them through my lessons. It was the first time I have lived in a place 
where no-one spoke my language and knew my culture, and I felt absolute freedom. 


Thank you to everyone who helped make my stay so memorable 
Eleonora Savio 


G’Day mates!! My name is Brad Simpson and I am an exchange student from USA. I have been in 
Australia for nearly nine months now, and I am having the time of my life. Many of you know me 
only as “the kid who dresses funny”, or “the one with the stupid accent”, but there are some of 
you who will remember me for much more than that. 


As the school year comes to an end I look back on it and think, where has the time gone? I remem- 
ber back to the first day of school when I walked down the halls looking forward to a year of 
adventure . By the end of week one, I never imagined I would be able to place all the names with 
the right faces, but I’ve done it. That is just the beginning to a long list of exciting firsts. 


I’ve been on numerous camps and excursions, all have unique and unforgettable memories. On 
the Photography camp down south I left my mark on the cliffs of Willyabrup, and who could 
forget the the infamous Outdoor Ed camp in September!! The School Ball, Countryweek and Rock 
Eisteddfod were all highlights of my year. I was taught to kick and bounce a footy and even 
played a role as spy for the Mission Impossible theme song at the Gala Night. The friendships and 
memories I have will never be forgotten. 


I will miss Australia and would like to thank all of my friends 
and teachers who made my time here so great and memorable. 
It was good to have so many people to teach me about the 
Aussie way of life. You can be sure I'll be back to visit in the 
future!!Thanks for everything and best of luck to everyone!! 
Anytime you are in the US, remember, you are always welcome 
in my home. 


Brad Simpson 

37 Ousamequin Pines EAST BRIDGEWATER, MA 
USA 02333 Phone: 1 (508) 378 7692 
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THE KINGIA PALM 


A Kingia Australis palm, the plant that was adopted in 1923 as our School emblem was 
transplanted from Mr. Baxter’s property by Mr. Doust and Mr Gangatharan late in Term 4 of 
1996. Io many people who believe in tradition it is terrific to have a real Kingia palm in the 
school for students of today to see. 


This article taken from the 1923 Kingia explains the origin of our school crest. 


ih 


OUR CREST 
By “Peter Pan” 


The choice of a crest for the new High School was 
not an easy matter. It was not desirable to import a 
symbol from abroad, or even to borrow one from 
ancient mythology. The crest must be Western 
Australian, and it possible not previously used for the 
purpose of heraldry. The choice has fallen on the 
Kingia and “Peter Pan” has been asked to describe 
the tree and point out its suitability for the purpose. 

To begin with the Kingia is a native of Western 
Australia and is not found outside the limits of the 
state. Indeed it is confined to the South West portion 
(our district) and is a familiar object, with a beauty of 
its own, from the Darling Range to the sea. Some 
times called the Grass Tree, it is a species of the “lily” 


family of plants and its full name is Kingia Australis. 


Mr Gangatharan, Mr Baxter 
and Mr Doust with the newly 
planted Kingia Palm 


AN LAr C DA Y SIEIR Vi CH 997 


The school’s annual Anzac Day service took place on Friday the 11th April. The service 
was well organised and conducted by the prefects in a manner that befitted the Anzac 
spirit. 


The performance of the school music group and the 
band added to the atmosphere. 


The guest speaker was Mr. Barry Stubbs who 
comes from a long line of 
pe. ,\ la Australian and New Zea- 
“eae land colonials. He gave usa 
2m tse Moving account of New Zealand’s contribution to the Anzacs not 
‘ge “YR only during the first world war but also the conflicts that followed. 
‘: GY. Students listened intently to stories from a point of view that many 
®ame of them had not experienced before. It gave many a better under- 
We, standing of the role of the New Zealand forces in the ANZAC 


tradition. 


antici” 


Thanks must go to Mr. Peter Gangatharan for his efforts in prepar- 
ing and organising this year’s ceremony. 


lj All the students must be congratulated for the exemplary behav- 
iour they displayed. 43 
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School Cares 
About Recyclin 


' Once a week a class of year eight students break 
_ up into groups and circulate around the school 
- with their own project concerning the environ- 
ment recycling and reusing. 


: 


| One of the projects is paper fire bricks. This is 
| when students collected shredded paper and 
soaked it in water for a week and then it is pressed 
in a brick mould and set to dry. The paper bricks 
are then used instead of logs for tile fires. Paper 
recycling is another project. Every room in the 
school has a box for recycling paper which is col- 
lected once a week and taken away by S.W. Kecy- 
cling along with newspapers that are collected. 


The school bought a worm farm. The students 
get scraps from the canteen to feed the worms 
and use the fertiliser on areas of the school that 
have been beautified by the students. If you look 
at the area outside of the nurse’s office you will 
notice their work. 


The students have gained a new understanding 
of the environment. Their work has been entered 
into local and state competitions for recycling. 
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THE NEW 
PERFORMING ARTS 
CENTRE IS ‘UP AND 
RUNNING’ 


Yes! It's finished! The Performing Arts Centre 
is up and running. 


Reporter Taneka Keeler hit the streets (or to be more exact, gave 
Miss Waring, Mrs Dykstra and Miss Polglaze interview sheets) 
to find out more about life in the Performing Arts Centre. 


When asked what they like best about it, all agreed on the space. 
Mrs. Dykstra said “students feel like they are performing on 
stage.” Miss Waring loved just about all of it, while Miss Polglaze 
commented on the fact that you can make as much noise as you 
want! 


What was the worst thing? All three teachers came up with var- 
ied results. Mrs. Dykstra complained about getting people to 
stop eating in there (take note people!), while Miss Polglaze com- 
mented on the distance from the rest of the school. Miss Waring 
said “Listening to Miss P. crack her joints in the office!” (joints as 
in knees and elbows... I hope) 


Some of the problems in making the Performing Arts Centre were 
the floor, getting money in the first place...and choosing the right 
cupboard to put their coffee mugs in. Tricky business. 


All teachers agree the size of the centre is different. They also 
love the floor and the better equipment. Students apparently 
love the building and have made themselves at home. Miss 
Polglaze, Miss Waring and Mrs. Dykstra all love the office, and 
sharing it. 


The advantage of the Performing Arts Centre is that B.S.H.S. can 
make a name for itself as a Performing Arts School. The Per- 
forming Arts Centre has been home to several plays and dances 
already, like the successful play “Once Upon a Time” and a dance 
performance for Year one students. 


Last of all a huge thank you to all the sponsors that have made 
the entire thing possible- Bunbury Glass, Total Telephones, Al- 
lied Office Products, Central Photographics, Heart Photography, 
Westralian Forest Industries, Marindi Fabrication, Cable Sands, 
Mason’s Engraving and the P & C raffle last year. 


Thanks to all those involved in makingthis great facility avail- 
able to the students of Bunbury SHS 


One question: What's the use of the balcony out the front of the 
building? Any thoughts? 
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DRAMA 
NIGHT 


Sunday 22nd June 
7.30pm 


The buzz was around. That certain 
excited buzz that you get when the 
theatre is packed. A total of 240 fam- 
ily and friends arrived to witness the 
abundance talent at Bunbury Senior 
High School. The upper school 
drama groups and Theatrix were ready to prove to parents Drama is not a waste of curriculum 
time. They were there to show the parents exactly why they do drama. 


As the crowd went silent in the New Lyric Theatre the hours of student hard work was about to go 
on show. Even though we were all tired from rehearsals at 8.30am - 12.00 and 1.00pm - 3.00pm, we 
all were prepared to put in our best. The night opened with the 
year 11’s with their amazing talent and their hilarious punch 
lines and story lines. They made the crowd laugh until they 
were overcome with stitches. Some Yr 12 boys did a few jokes 
that showed the humour of the Yr 12 group. 


After the delicious intermission cakes were 
served, generously catered and served by Yr 
12 food production, it was time for a little 
more serious acting. Theatrix restarted the 
show with the poem The Hollow Men. 
Though overall the show had a humorous 
tinge to it, the more serious acting was ap- 
preciated. 


The Drama Night was a complete success, 
showing people what we are capable of pro- 
ducing. 


Thanks must go to Mrs Dykstra and all her 
helpers, particularly the Year 12s who worked backstage for the day 46 
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100% O8LBF IN CONTROL 


ROCK EISTEDDEOD 1997 


As we “Bunno Bunno Bunno!Oi!Oi!” ed our way into the last rehearsal 
in Perth, other schools stopped and stared. A single thought crossed 
through Perth Mod., St Josephs and Swanbourne’s minds! “How come 
they're having so much fun?!” 

Bunbury High has again lived up to it tradition of having a bloody 
good time. Well, how can you not have a good time when you're sur- 
rounded by a hundred dancing flowers? 


The rehearsing had been going well and we’d improved 100% (in con- 
trol) since the heats. The year 12’s had picked up our mistakes from 
the nifty little video and had been hammering us on our lines, faces, 
arms, feet, costume care and attitudes for weeks. Mrs Dixon, Queen 
of Fundraising had 
worked her butt off 
finding tricky little 
ways of making a 
packet so we could 
spend our money 
on lollies for the bus 
ride rather than bus 
fees. Mr Davis, 
Parksy and Betty had re-re-glittered their breathtak- 
ing set made by the backstagers and talented Wood- 
work classes and (as usual) instead of risking intense 
stress and injury, we actors were running around 
being extremely silly. 


We crossed our fingers and watched Wezza choose 
from the hat the number that would decide our place 
in the running order for the night's show. 
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ROCK EISTEDDFOD 1997 


First!! Aeeeeekkk!! 
Everyone realised just how soon our judgement day would 


be. 


We raced into town to grab a quick tea but sadly the pre- 
performance psych in the park had to be neglected due to 
time restraints. None the less we got ready with style, mak- 
ing time for a group massage in the dressing room even 
though there were only 10 minutes until we were on and 
no one was fully dressed yet. 


After an eternity (or so it seemed) of waiting outside the 
stage door we piled onstage, each hugging Wezz on our 
way in. The ladybug’s crouched, 
Kane squatted, the butterflies hid 
and Steve and B.J. looked bored 
onthe steps. The stage lights went 
off and everyone hissed “sssshhh” 
to each other. 

“so outside and play in the 
m backyard” “The What?!! 


ia and Finally after months of planning, mushroom designing, choreogra- 

—™ phy, mushroom building, dancing, mushroom painting and glittering and 
polishing our performance, not only were we ready to kill the bloody mush- 
room but we were set to MOVE! OUR! ASS! 


The following 
15 minutes of 
talent, amaz- 
ing lighting, 
costumes to 
die for and 
slick choreog- 
raphy earned 
us four won- 
derful awards 
- Best Light- 
ing, Student 
Initiative, Best 
Costumes 
and Student 
Leadership and even though we didn’t place, we definitely made an im- 
pression. Belly dancing will never be the same after Ashley's efforts, mushies 
y of the future havea lot to live up to and for anyone to produce a rocko more 
8% vibrant, colourful and exciting would take one hell of a lot of energy and 
talent. 


“ YOUR OWN BACK YARD” 48 
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BUNBURY SHS WORK STUDIES SEMINAR 1997 __ 


This years Yr 12s wanted to make this the best work seminar 
ever held at Bunbury High. 


They rushed frantically around trying to organise enough guest | 
speakers to fill in a full day’s entertainment and trying to com- | 
pile a range of guest speakers to suit all the audience. Mrs. | 
Muttons class busied themselves organising clothes to model. 


The day arrived very fast and everyone was trying to remember a 4 
what had to be done. Finally all was complete. e 


4 Friday September Sth. 

_ This was the day that we found 
| out if all our organisational skills had come =u 
_ together. The seminar started off witha brief 77" 
opening by Kristy Morgan. Then our guest ~ 7 # 
_ speakers began... a2) 


The first guest speaker was Ian Cahill. He 
spoke for approx. 20 minutes about Worsley 
Alumina. Mr. Cahill was followed by Fiona 
Gordon from The Australian School of Hos- 
-pitality and Tourism, the third guest speaker 
was Ria ies bie the C.E.S. After Mr. Rowlands we had a short 
break for morning tea provided by the Yr 12 Hospitality class. 


To start off the second half Alan Whitfield spoke on the Ministry of Sport 
and Recreation. Following Mr. Whitfield was Elvi Nani, speaking on the 
courses available at TAFE. The Army Reserve were the last guest speakers 
that we had. They spoke on the career opportunities in the Reserves. Over- 
all the day was a great success and the Yr 12 classes learnt a lot. 


We wish to thank the teachers involved in 
helping and thank all those who attended. 


Yr 12 Work Studies Class. 


KALAMUNDA WEI-N-WILD 


On the 21st of February 1997 a large bunch of semi sane fi ss 


Year 10 students under the watchful eye of Mr. de Ridder, 
Mrs Rowe, Miss Polglaze, Miss Waring and Mrs. Ward set 
out to explore the hidden treasures that could only be found 
in a very isolated region of the Midland Highlands. 


The trip got off to a good start with all buses arriving on 
time and displaying the full complement of wheels. The 
trip itself was quite uneventful except for the fact that most 
of the boys on the bus had to breathe which was a real rev- 
elation since prior to this day it was thought that most of 
them were impostors of the living species Homo Sapiens. 
When we finally approached the lost city of Midland it 
seemed impossible that the small country buses could pos- 
sibly make their way up the steep mountains that stood 
before the intrepid travellers. However the cause was not 
lost, the wheels did not fall off and with sheer skill and de- 
termination the small band of red buses forged forward 
against all odds to eventually burst through the jungle clear- 
ing and set eyes on the largest selection of waters slides 
gathered under the Midland skies. 


_ The intrepid explorers alighted from the red buses that they 
had become so fond of and cautiously approached the steel 
gates that were so high they almost touched the place that 
they came up to. The year tens were not put off by what 
dangers may lay lurking behind these gates but rushed the 
entrance only to be brought to an abrupt halt by the gate 
warden who was wielding a loud hailer and 5 fingers on 
each hand. His instructions on the local religious rites and 
customs soon set the visitors straight. 


The gates were finally opened, the travellers spewed onto 
the unsuspecting park like a newly produced egg from a 
hens orifice, the travellers were over awed, the array of water 
slides impressed even the most cynical of the seasoned wa- 
ters sliders. 


The weather was excellent and the travellers all enjoyed a 
wonderful day slipping and sliding, diving and creating 
bombies, eating and sliding down the closed off kids slides, 
which by the way had no water and weren't in fact slides at 
all but being new to the area the warden took pity on the 
travellers and rather than removing an appendage they were 
cheerfully moved on to the safer areas of the eating area. 


Unfortunately all good things are good and the weary trav- 
ellers had to return to the red buses for the two hour bus 
journey that took two hours. 


Hugo De Ridder 
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THE LIBRARY 
BOOK WEEK 1997 


This year book week ran from 16th - 28th August. 
Competitions were run for students to join in the 
experience of reading for pleasure. 


Book Week recognises an Australian Author and 
for the secondary school students the book cat- ie ayy Vie ee 
egory was books for older readers. There are 6 Se Gi pee eis ’ _ q “ Sines 
books on a short list from which the winner is © RA Se, 4 aM Ng 
selected. The winner this year was James 
Moloney who wrote “A Bridge to Wiseman’s 
Cove”. 


This year’s theme was “Bookaleidoscope”! A 
kaleidoscope as you know is an optical instrument with pieces of coloured glass which shows the 
different symmetrical forms as you hold the cylinder to 
» the eye and rotate the tube. The slogan 
~  Bookaleidoscope is a clever way of conveying to us that 
the world of 
Poe iee books can be UC 
See varied and — i | hs saa 
® —_ diverse. The se 
. sas range of stories 
3% found in 
_ fiction titles or 
various 
= sources of 
22 information 
a= contained 
within the 
entire library is almost like looking through a kaleido- 
Scope. 


THE LIBRARY 
REORGANISATION 


The library was reorganised this year. The aim is 
to use the available library space more wisely. 


Changes involved in and out doors have been 
swapped around. They opened out the classroom 
and to give more room for people to study, relax 
and read. 


All computers are now connected to printers so 
there is greater use made of the computer resources . Over the year they have had many interesting 
displays. Some of them were the Year 8 Art of paper mache models and upper school masks. 


By: Natalie Bell. 
DO 
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My psychiatrist told me that talking or writing about my experience would 
_ help me to recover from my horrifying ordeal. So here it is- 


= As far as I can remember it all began, I guess, in November, of 1996. At the 

~ time | didn’t think much of it. We had just been announced as prefects and it 
was our first meeting in office. As I sat in the prefect room and looked around 
I never suspected that those people, those same people... they seemed so 
innocent, whoever thought... 

The events that followed, and how they occured, could never have been 
anticipated. 


_ The 1996 Graduation Ceremony is a day that we shall never forget. It 
“@ was on this occassion that we donned ‘the’ uniform. We were privi- 
® _ leged enough to wear that awesome status symbol, that shining icon of 
4 “® prefectship, that body badge that singles us out in a crowd, that thing, 
| ~~ that blazer that no-one really looks good in. Perhaps at that stage I still 
hadn't realised what the situation was really like, but the time on 


realisation came soon enough. It was the Prefect Camp. 


We are an organisation comprised of twelve members, each with their 
own unique and highly complex skills, who work together under the 
} » guidance of the elusive Mr X, code name ‘Rudds’, to complete a range 
"S& of tasks. Our work is highly volatile and to protect our identities and 
Mee secret adgenda, in the public eye we attempt to appear composed and 
aa 6 responsible at all times, letting our guise lapse only when we are sure 
- we are not being watched (this is for some, a particularly hard task). 
Amongst various organisations we are known by various names but 
we choose to assume, in most situations, the name- Prefects. 


It was on December the 1st of 1996 that we, the twelve intrepid members of ‘the 
organisation’, set out on our mission. We bussed in not knowing what to expect 
and not knowing what kind of strategy we would need to implement. 

Our mission: to infiltrate the ranks of other organisations, complete a myriad of 
& = eruelling physical tasks and to, the hardest aim of all... Bond (Prefect Bond). 


‘ The precise location of the Nanga Bush Camp, as with all highly classified infor- 
mation, was kept a secret from us until we reached Dwellingup. As a member of 
‘the team’ our lives (and sometimes reputations) often rested in the hands of 
others and we were all at the mercy of “Rudds’ as he drove our transportation 
vehicle, the mini bus, daringly down corrugated dirt roads to our destination. 


_ Our contact in the field was one we know only as “Muir’- this is,;we assume, not 

his real name. A relatively new member to our operations we did not know what 
=f to expect- we were not disappointed. It was this brave soul who sacrificed all, 
even \ documenting our mission with his trusty camera. 
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Our first night on the job and Agent Ambrosius was already in full action man- 
aging to aquire a rather tall ‘Macarena’ partner whom she kept under surveil- 
lance for the following days, pointing him out at every opportunity. Agent A 
also aided Agent Pyper in the boosting of team morale with constant jokes, 
expressions and incidents to laugh about. 


Family members, under regulation 101DAD, are generally excluded from un- 
dertaking the same mission but an exception was made for the Agent Phillips’. 
A good team, we were able to distinguish one from the other (the younger 
one) only by his haircut, he was code named “Lego Man’ for the duration of the 
mission. 


Credit must be given to two special agents who made the greatest sacrifices in 
the four days they were at Nanga. 

Agent Bell, in an act of great courage, took in his stride the threat made to him 
in the form of an anonymous ‘warm fuzzy’. While reading a number of other 
nondescript but sweet messages he came across a note reading “you have a 
great smile and sexy calf muscles.’ With the subtle support of “the team’ he 
managed to overcome any embarrassment or ego inflation he was suffering 
and even discovered the identity of the offender. 

It was, in a near tragedy, during our rogaining expedition that Agent Morgan 
displayed her strength of character. It was after all the teams had reassembled 
at HQ that we realised that one team had not returned and Agent Morgan was 
missing. Our belief was that Agent Morgan had given the supreme sacrifice 
for our cause but we had no time to grieve for as Agents we had to soldier on. 
‘Rudds’ was particularly traumatised by the experience but thankfully a res- 
cue mission managed to recover her safe and only slightly disturbed. 
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Debriefing: 


Robyn stacked it, Pyper laughed, 
we ate the food and no one barfed. 
Rob was chased by a crazed young fan, 
and Parks rogained like a superman. 

The poet, Ewan, won a heart, 

and Kane, well he ............. Where to start! 
Gemma was a real sensation, 

and Kristy and Rudds gained a reputation. 
Bev can barn dance, now we know, 

and Kelly learnt how to do-si-doe 

Philbert ate about a tonne, 
Prefect camp was lots of fun! 


THE PREFECT YEAR IN REVIEW 


When we finally came back over the holidays we were never the same. Lost was our compo- 
sure and dignity and we were rich in knowledge like - Phil’s hair is detachable and Simon has 
different sized feet. 
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term one was one of those action-packed times that you don’t really deal with until it’s all 
over. A few weeks into the year and we found ourselves down in Busselton, introducing our- 
selves to the Year Eights and helping with some ice-breaker games. It’s my theory that a cer- 
tain number of male prefects gained their ‘idol’ status around this time. 

Our term one social was one big adventure for all and a really unique experience but it was 
quickly overshadowed by the end of the term by our school Ball. With copious amounts of 
glitter and the help of Mrs Bandera and the Ball Committee the Ball was a raging success, with 
everyone (particularly the prefects) looking just peachy keen. 


The next term seemed to fly right by with school work, social lives and sitting in the prefect 
room. Monday meetings were a joy for me in winter because the prefect room has a little 
heater and so I could warm up and catch up on the best goss in the school (I used to live for it 
in case you didn’t know) at the same time. 


It was our combined school social with Australind in term three that really revealed the ereat 
extent of our organisation skills. Two schools, two lines, two bands (well actually that ended 
up being three) it was an amazing atmosphere of music, moshing and sheer happiness. Whether 
they were bouncing, banging or ... bopping, everyone on the dance floor was moving to the 
sounds of Supremacy, Regression (our two local legends) and Browser (thanks to Mr Wares). 
This social, in the words of my esteemed mentor ‘went off’ YAY! 


Our year was pretty full of these things and Leaving jumpers, doorknocks, and other less 
exciting but equally important duties. We would especially like to thank of course Rudd’s 
who has been our faithful adviser, our YEO, our ereatest idol, our pillar of strength, our mum, 
our dad, and the controller of every crisis great and small of this year. 

We would also like to thank... 

All of those teachers who have supported us, who went to our socials or let us sneak in late to 
every class .The lovely ladies in the office who faxed, photocopied and sometimes phoned for 
us,the intrepid Mr Muir our fearless Year coordinator and generally anyone else who has 
helped us through the year. 


I guess in hindsight being a prefect wasn’t all that bad, in fact, it was pretty great, one of those 
experiences that could irrevocably change a person. Being a prefect is a condition that you 
can't really understand unless you are one, and for me it has been unforgettable. 

[ will remember always- 


Kane and Kristy our wonderful head boy and girl, 

Robyn and the amazing Jane and her elastic eyebrows, 

___ Gemma and Kelly, for their ability to look good in a blazer, 
'__- Simon’s brief words of wisdom, 

~ —___ Phil’s moments of realisation , 

Bev and her lunch, 

Rob and his faithful admirers, 

not forgetting Ewan best-buddy and arch rival. 


No words of wisdom 
No parting quotes, 


Love, 


Shanti. ( 
\ 
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What is Emma doing with her bin 
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The only skills 

have the patience to 
learn are those that 
have no real appli- 
cation in life 


Life is an even 
bigger school of 
learning and I can’t 
wait. 


David Abdo 


Rab n Ambrosius 


Face your fears 
Live your dreams 


Kelly Baker 


All of life may be a 
fantasy, so be 
comfortable in the 
part you pick - and 
play well 


Karen Andersen 


Reality is always 
subject to interpre- 
tation 


at) 


Melanie Baker 


The truth won’t always 


win friends...but it 
certainly influences 
people. 


Michelle Andrijich 


I wanna go home! 


Shannon Baron 


Half of the people in 
the world are below 
average. 


Peter Beauglehole 


It is one thing to 
talk bull...it is quite 
another to believe 
it. 


Robert Bell 


If you have two feet 
run: If you have 


one foot hop: If you 
have no feet- fly. 


Michael Blake 


If you drink then. 
drive - you’rea 


bloody idiot. 


David Bolderoff 


Going somewhere 
in a 4WD is always 
an adventure -but 
letting Knotty drive 
is asking for trouble 
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N atasha Bond 


The only limits to 
our realisation of 
tomorrow are our 


doubts of today. 


Your fortune is 
where you find it. 


lodie Clifford 


When all of your 
wishes are granted, 
Many of your 
dreams will be 
destroyed. 


Tanya Cross 


Smile, it keeps 
people wondering 
what you've been 
up too. 


Gemma Calligaro 
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Amy Bowyer 


The road to success 
always seems to be 
under construction. 
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F cafe Campbell 


Live life to the 
fullest. 

Once you've 
reached your peak, 
end life on a high. 


Brian Clover 


“Where's my little 
blonde bombshell?” 


Corey Cross 


I want to be a Texas 
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April Bristow 


No comment. 


a _ 
Jason Cartwright 
When you forget 
I’m here, 

I’m not. 
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Wade Cross 


Wade means to walk 

through water, not to 
sleep in urine. 

Dons for Premiers ‘97 


Rebecca Curtis 


We’re not limited 
by what we are, 
more what we 
think we are! 


Ewen Buckley 


I wish, 
I wish, 
I were a fish. 
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Stephanie Clarke 


A journey of a 
thousand miles. 
Begin with the first 
step. 


Dead Cross 


My life is a per- 
formance for which 
I was never given a 
chance to rehearse. 
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Shannen Darb 


Explore the path 
thoroughly before 
following it. 
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Luke Davies 


You're here for a 
good time, 
not a long time!! 


Kathryn Doust 


We are born with our eyes 
closed and our mouths 
open, we spend the rest of 


our lives attempting to 


reverse nature. 


Zoe Ferris 


Good things do 
come in small 
packages!!! 


Simon Green 


No Lord shall stand 
before myself !!! 


Cindy Davis 


Life without danger 
is a waste of oxygen 


Steve Elrick 


Yes, that’s roller 
hockey on skates 
not blades. 


Shanti 
Gangatharan 


Saweareallne 


Renee Hastings 


In life, as with 
driving, you should 
brake before you 
make a turn. 


Dell’ 
I always believed 
that God was the 
only one who 
looked down on 
people - but then | 


ostino 


Tristan Farmer 


Don’t be a penny 
pincher “cause if you're a 
tightass you might get 
rich but you'll never 
enjoy yourself 


Bev Gardiner 


Cherish your 
memories, 
Recall those that 
make you smile. 


Craig Headle 


Life is like a crappy 
sandwich. The 
more bread you get 
the easier it is to 
take. 


Carly Dix 


If you're doing 
your best, you 
won't have any 
time to worry about 
failure. 


I know not what 
the future holds, 
but I know who 
holds the future. 


Kristian Goodsell 


And such is Life. 


Kervn Hempel 


Walk where angels 
fear to tread and 
you ll find your 
own piece of 
heaven. 
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Kristy Hibbit ef 

May the road rise to Approach everyone Jeez that 

meet you and the and everything lawnmower sounds 
wind be at your cheerfully. close. 


back. 
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Melissa Hous 
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asmin Holmes 


There is much to be 
said for failure. It is 
more interesting 

an success !! 


“I don't get it?” Happiness lies in 
the joy of achieve- 
ment and the thrill 


of creative effort. 


Miranda Holker 


Imagination 1s 
more important 
than intelligence. 


ulie Hutchinson 


The people you 
hurt on the way up 
won t necessarily 
be there on the way 
down. 


Cassandra Amanda Jones lie Jones 
ood 
; Just when I thought Each of us are 
Karrie Webb's the the best days of my angels with only 
aa h life were over, I one wing and we 
OF, ae BARE. realise there's so can only fly em- 


much more ahead. bracing each other. 


Mavumi Kawakita 


You'll never know if 
you never have a go 
I! 

Thanks for a 
wonderful memory. 


Michelle Keddie ayden Keeler Kristina Knight 
Smile and the The days of good The time has not 
world smiles with erammer has went. yet come for ener- 
you, getic action so it is 


adviseable to show 
restraint. 


Fart and you’re on 
your own. 


Shaun Knott 


Life’s a booger.. 


Ross Lamb 


“To be or not to 
be?”, 

Shakespeare once 
said. I choose not to 
be not. 


eaten Toewice 


Thanks for 5 great 
years of high school 
! Good Luck until 
we meet again ! 

rll miss you all !! 


Amanda McDonald 


Life is full of little 


disappointments but 


school is a huge one. 


Betty Miskimmin 


The road goes on 
forever and the 
party never ends !!! 
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Sarah Lamb _ 


The world is my 
playground. 


stacy Mair 


Making someone else look 
bad doesn’t make you look 
good. And all real men 
should know they don’t 
know everything. 
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If in doubt make it 
sound convincing 


sone j forgan 


So many of us 
stand in the middle 
looking back to the 
worst. Looking 
forward to the fall. 
So are you onto it 
or what ?? 


Rebecca Loftus 


I'd never forget this 
year, if only I could 


remember it. 


Chris Majewski 


If you don’t live on 
the EDGE you're 
taking up too much 
space. 
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Rob McNeil 


My eyes are open !! 
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Kristy Morgan 


Knotty, 
Will I ever get my 
money?? 


lan Lonegville 


Yeah, but what’s 
the speed of dark? 


Michael Massingham 


For the death of life 

there must be the life of 
death. I guess this must 
be the beginning of life. 


Lisa iv poe 


Here today, gone 
tomorrow.. Seize 
the day.... while you 
can...Go forth and 
conquer all !! 
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The person that we 
are is derived from 
the stories that we 
tell... so tell fairy- 
tales. 


Doubt not be there- 
fore Sir, That Burn- 
outs are an art and 

an art worth learn- 

ing !! 


Emma Nichols 


Life is something to 
do when you can’t 
et to sleep. 
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Sarah Navton 


A wise Brooker once 


said, “the naive will view 


the apocalypse with 

optimism.”, the 

Bunburyite picked it’s 
ose and smiled. 


anet Osborne 


Live your life as an 
exclamation not an 
explanation. 


Faith Pasco 


You learn more 
about a road by 
travelling it than by 
reading all the 
maps in the world. 


Leah Pover 


I've found a great 
way to start the day 


I go straight back 
to bed !!! 


Gienory Phathies 


Fear not I say, And 
know this, Those in 
the know, know how 
to drink more.(Which 


is why | endured 


Nicole Powers 


I’m not egotistical. 
I’m just really good 


“Life can be a ball 
but you have to 
make it one! See 
Yah soon !! 


Carly Painter 


As the old comes to 
rest, the new begins 
tO move. 


oni Price 


When in doubt 
make a fool of 
yourself. 


OS 


Remember, you 
can be on the right 
track and still get 
hit by a train. 


Simon Parks 


Yes, I did have 
conjunctivitus, Yes, Kylie 
knocked over the experi- 
ment and No, I was not 
on drugs. 


Ashley Porter 


After years of 12 
education good 
erammer have I. 
Education atits 
best. 


ane Pyper 


Two can live as 
cheaply as one - if 
one doesn’t eat. 
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Adam Rencland 
The voyage to 
search for the 
hidden person 


within, our inner 
sole. Shlick. 
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You're only young 
once. 

You can be imma- 
ture forever 
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Kave Scanlan 


What you discover 
about yourself will 
often be the opinion 
of others. 


It is better to regret 
something you did 
rather than some- 
thing you didn’t 
do. 
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Grant Smith 


Renee Rangataua- 
Rawhiti 


All good things come 


in small packages. | 
maybe the shortest; 


but I’ve got the longest 


NamMe. 
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Kylie Russell , 


Happiness is not a 
destination, it’s a 
way of travelling. 
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Glen Scott 


Assassin for hire. 
Enquire within. 


Spee. 
xt es 


Belinda Sneddon 


I could be wise, 

I could be 
hardworking, I 
could be 
respsonsible, but 
why make every- 
one else look bad. 


He who laughs last 
thinks slowest 


Alert Ryan | 


Aladdin, rub my 
lamp and you will 
eet your wish. 


Kristy Sears 


Nobody cares how 
much you know, 
until they know 
how much you 
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Lucy Squire 


From zero to bitch 
in under a second. 


Chet . ReesMo 


Chesson Rintoul 


Behind every great 
man is a woman 
wishing he'd get 
the hell out of her 
way. 


Mel Ryan , 


Everything on earth 
has a purpose, every 
disease a herb to cure 
it and every person a 
misssion. 


Emma Sheehan 


If you don’t have a 
smile, I’ll give you 
one of mine. 
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Tara Sultanowsky 


[am quiet. 
It's just that every- 
one else is quieter 


Melissa Thomas 


If you can't be 
good, be careful! 


Ross Vernon 


Rosco the pom. 


Go hard. 
Die horizontal. 
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Darren Wi Ikins 


Time for some 
summer fishing. 
P.S. Always check 
the fuel gauge 


before leaving. 


It is those who perceive 
through symbols, the 
poet’s, the artist's an 
seekers for meaning 
that the angel makes 
himself known. 


Kane Walker 


Yesterday is a 
memory, tomorrow 
amystery. Todays 
a gift that’s why it's 
called the present. 


Vanessa Woo 


Everyone must 
believe in some- 
thing. 

I believe I’ll have 
another drink. 


Mandy Tyrrell 


May the force be 
with you, 

If I see you in the 
future. 


Kim Walsh 


Save a whale. 
Use your harpoon 
carefully. 


Nickie Wright 


I will not tolerate 
the bombastic 
impudence of one 
who’s mental 
capacity is below 
my intellectual 


Donna Vernon 


Poets have been 
mysteriously silent 
on the subject of 
cheese. 


ames Wherrett 


“To clone myself 
would make the 
world a better 
place”. 


COUNT RI WEEK [997 
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Country Week 97 was without doubt the most successful year the school has had for many years, as 
far as results are concerned. 


In champion school points we were fifth, only two points behind Hes — 
third. Wins were posted by Girls A Grade Volleyball and Boys A [ea 

Grade Hockey. Boys Basketball was second in C grade, Girls =m 
Hockey came fourth in B Grade whilst Football and Netball fin- # 
ished fifth in their respective grades. 


Features of Country Week this year were the level of support Bee 
demonstrated by students for other school teams. Having our fee e3 ~. 
Country week trackie tops, enabled students to stand out at open- ie 2s ais, 
ing and closing ceremonies and easily recognise the group across [esa 
the vastness of McGillivray Oval. ep ah 


Sharing accommodation with Eastern Goldfields was interesting § As i 4 
to the point that we felt terrific about our behaviour. It also had Faye 
a positive side to it when we joined together for a disco Tuesday [Ras 


night. 


Students benefited from the experience of shar- 
ing accommodation for the week and living co- 
operatively together. 


Feedback from students and staff was valuable 
| and next year’s organisation is already progress- 
\@— ing. One major concern we have is for what ever 
ary reason ( mostly financial ) we still don’t field the 
{ strongest teams possible. Hopefully we can try 
to address this problem and promote represent- 
ing the school in the sporting arena as an ex- 
tremely important event. 


Thanks must go to the staff involved who put in many hours of their own time to prepare their 
respective teams, and to the students for their efforts over the week. 


Steve Bennetts 
Countryweek Manager 1997 


TEAM REPORTS 


Netball 


On our first day Miss P. decided to give ER3Me,,.2a" 
us a driving lesson on how to fit a mini- a eet. | 
bus into a parking space a Mini-minor © ran 
could not fit into. However Miss P. 
ended up teaching us an economic les- —~ 

son in- 4 

stead, as © 
she hit the 

brand new | 
AWD next 
m) tous. With this doutbful beginning, we also learned that nearly the 
©). whole team had the flu epidemic. 


We were also surprised when the Football team turned up for some moral 
support, but we figured that it was the short skirts that were the main 
atttraction - wrong again!, as they fell asleep on the side of the court. 


Thanks to Miss P. for being our number one fan, Mrs. Cross and Mrs. 
Sheehan, for helping us win our final game, as 5th is better than coming 
last! 


Team Members: Kaye Scanlan (Captian), Kristy Hibbitt (V.Captain), Emma Sheehan (V Captain), 
Tanya Cross, Carly Dix, Toni Price, Betty Miskimmin, Mandy Sheahhan and Katie Mealey. 


Girls’ Volleyball 


10 weeks of training certainly paid off for the “A Grade” volleyball girls team. Going into a team 
competition with many differences was difficult but despite all we came out like champions (That 
we are!!). 


Our rivals were anything but petite and elegant, which shocked us country girls, but looks can be 
deceiving!! 


Quick to get on the umpires side Bunbury Senior High School girls put our sweet talking skills to the 
test. This plan paid off in our favour. 


fee. os eee 9) Our enthusiasm during the 
Ci fw» a =e week came to a fast halt 
< Seems when people’s dedication 
hii ceased and our differences 
resurfaced as we thought 
we were out of this final, 
but all was regained when 
learnt that we had made the 
final. 


Thanks a bunch to Ms 
Waring for her “golden 
touch” and continued en- 
couragement. 73 


We Came, We Talked, We Conquered -The Life & 


Times of the BSHS Countryweek Speech Team 


At a time when the exploits of our fellow Countryweek members are being told, it is important to 
reflect on a team - the team - that rose from obscurity and adversity to become the most successful 
team at Countryweek - the Speech Team 

Led by Davis the Legend, and comprising Steve Milne, Shanti Gangatharan, Janet Osborne, Kylie 
Jones and myself, we swept all before us with our sheer brilliance, humour, and talent, and came 
home triumphant, a swag of medals in tow. 


But it was not all plain sailing for the 
speech team - thrown in with the some- 
what Neanderthal boys hockey team, 
we were forced to spend an excruciat- 
ingly difficult trip to Perth listening to 
their crass attempts at humour, and their 
insightful observations of the many fe- 
males on the streets of Perth - “Whoa, 
look at the jugs on her! What a babe!” 


To entertain ourselves, we began an in- 
credibly complex game of eye-spy, see- 
ing who could actually talk the loudest, 
the fastest, and the longest without tak- 
ing a breath. It was all part of our training schedule for the week - talk as much as you possibly can, 
in the loudest possible tone, and we can’t go wrong. The hockey boys hostility towards us - “Can’t 
you just shut up?’ - gave us the incentive to strive even further, to put in the extra work, to see if we 
could possibly annoy them any more, and, as was to become the trend for the rest of the week, we 
succeeded. 


Putting the terrifying bus-trip experience out of our minds, we went to work. Under Mr Davis’ 
expert tuition, our debating team of Shanti, Janet and Kylie went through the competition unde- 
feated - yet, due to a very questionable scoring system, was awarded third. For their efforts, the team 
won a lovely bronze plate, and individual medallions. In the individual awards, Steve was awarded 
second place for his moving oral interpretation from “Flowers From Algernon”. And me, well, I 
didn't actually win anything with my speeches, but winning the volleyball championship with my 
other team made up for that disappointment. 


The trip home was slightly more cordial, with the hockey boys respecting our need to talk, and we 
having a new-found admiration for their talent on the hockey field. (They took out the A grade 
championship.) = mara oe ganna: 
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As our bus pulled back into Bunbury, | 
laden with shields and medals and tro- | 
phies, and our voices hoarse from over | 
work, we came to realise that life on the F 
speech team is not as easy as it may ap- & 
pear, that we to had worked our bodies 
(well, at least our tongues and our brains) 
to the point of exhaustion, and were in 
need of a well earned rest. 
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By Deanne Richards. 
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Boys’ Football 


As Countryweek approached, numbers for the football side started to drop, with midfield Josh Nicholls 
out with a broken wrist and other stars suffering from the flu, a win looked in doubt. But with Mr 
Wansbrough putting the pressure on to bring home the flag, Coach Powell pumped the boys up for 
the challenge that lay ahead. 


With Manjimup the first team on Bunburys’ hit list, the boys were all fired up for a physical chal- 
lenge. A little too fired up as a few fellas were more focused on the man, than on the ball. With Tim 
“Mickey” Hogan flexing his muscles as fullback and getting sent off for fighting in the process, Michael 
Blake getting in more fights than possessions, day one was not one to remember. 


Day 2 was a huge improvement on the previous day. The brilliance of Craig Potter in the centre 
working with David Cross, coming back from sickness to show us what the big “V” are made of 
proved effective. With Blakey back to his best and Robbie McNeil helping from the sidelines by 
getting into a gat with the appa water boy, a win looked near. 


as eer anton 


Been Buckley 1 was holding the “so line cation aad Saco icdabes Tits” Walker establishing hi hie 
self as a true full forward the boys worked together on Day 3. After an extremely hard fought battle 
we came off the ground only to hear Powelly say “Bad luck fellas, Good effort”, unaware the we had 
actually won the game - yeah, thanks Powelly. Our win gave way for the emergence of victory song 
“Texas Ranger”. 


Day 4 saw us play two games. We won the first game and lost our second game, but not without a 
fight. Younger players such as Tim Howe and Shannon Wright shone through and combined with 
the toughness of David Bolderoff and the talented Cross boys - Wade and Corey. The Dardanup 
combination of Grant Smith and Simon Phillips proved to be promising as the boys played a great 
day of footy. 


As the boys played their last game of Countryweek football for 1997 the aches and pains started to 
show through. After Rob’s seventh shower he finally woke up (we think) and got out on the field. As 
we sang “Texas Ranger” for the last time after a sore and sorry loss we reflected back on what was a 
ereat week. Well done to Brad Simpson who proved that anyone can play aussie rules. Thanks to 
Josh for being our goal umpire and remember it’s the big sticks that the ball has to go between for it 
to be a goal. Thanks to Mr Powell for coming back from long service leave to coach the ‘97 footy side. 
Don’t forget to look at the scoreboard at the end of the game. 


By Simon “Roo Boy” Parks. 19 


Boys’ Basketball 


The boys basketball team entered into #22333 _ 
“C” division. We went in with high = 
expectations after beating the eventual — 
“A” grade champions Newton Moore 
in a warm up game. We defeated | 
Narrogin Senior High School by 20 | 
points in our first game, thanks to Fa 
Adrian Barrett and Peter Doherty three “Yi 
pointers. With this confidence booster || of 
under our belt we went onto win the 
rest of our games against Merredin, 
Narrogin Ag, Derby and Cunderdin by | 
forfeit, with some strong work under #& 
the basket by Shaun Knott, James 
Wherrett and James McRae. 
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Our opponents in the “C” Division grand final were Harvey. Although Ben Tayler and Adrian Parody 
put in all they could we went down by five points after missing an opportunity to clinch the game 
half a minute from full time. We thank Mr Knott for his coaching.Bunbury Senior High School Boys 
Basketball Team members: 

Shaun Knott (C), James Wherrett, James McRae, Adrian Barrett, Peter Doherty, Ben Tayler, Adrian 
Parody, Mr Knott (coach). 


Girls’ Hockey 


After finding 11 girls of mixed ability, and a goalie who hadn't seem a hockey game in her life, we 
headed off with half the footy boys and Mr Powell driving. Mr Clayden was picked up at 
Mandurah after his lunchtime party. 


After a team meeting on Sunday night the fines system was arranged and we were ready to give it 
all. And that we did. We won a few, drew a few and lost a few, but at no time did we let our rivals 
(Grammar) beat us. The last game was mixed with pain from old and new injuries and bruises 
and a lot of feeling towards players of the opposing team (Grammar). We scored early but it ended 
ina tie. 


Overall there was no bitching and we all enjoyed ourselves considering we only came 4th. Big 
thanks to the players, Clayds, Rhiannon, Tanya and Cindy for filling in. 


Our “Player of the Week” was Shelley, closely followed by Naomi. Everyone received votes. 
Shelley also received a gift voucher, which we hope she spent well. 


Bev $4.50 pee ase AMER 
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Shelley $3.00 Swearing 50c i E NGONEAT i na Se Ci 
Lana $2.00 Windies $1.00 oS ig ee Se , eee, | ae 
Tegan $6.00 Green Card $1.00 | oy. See ee es a 
Marissa .50c Yellow Card $2.00 Ge ee 
Tamasine $1.50 Fallingover $1.00 haa 
Michelle Clayds shaking - Sally 
Rhiannon .50c his head - 0c 
Naomi “ 
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Girls’ Basketball 


There were high expectations of the Bunbury Senior High school Girls Countryweek basketball team 
after last years A-grade premiership and the team did not fail to provide. Coached by Steve “Shaquille” 
Bennetts, straight from the ranks of the NBA (or at least the Beavers Hockey Club), the girls managed 
to win some and lose some to some extremely competitive teams. 


The night before the first big game was to be played, Coach Bennetts sat the team down and ran over 
the offensive plays for the next day which proved to be extremely useful as they were all forgotten by 
most the next morning. However, quick thinking and initiative allowed the team to come up witha 
new attack plan, a plan that was used for the rest of the week and sure to be foolproof, the old “free 
ball”. 


The 8.30am game against Boddington was a _ 

most memorable one and Coach Bennetts ~ 
did it in true Bennetts fashion. “Be ready to ~ 
go at 7.00am” he said. We said, “7.30am”. } 
But no, Coach Bennetts was sure to know © 
best and so 7.00am it was to be. The next 
morning despite being the coldest weather ( ~— 
experienced in Perth since 1894, the team > 
was in the lobby right on time (standing in | 

wet shorts and shirts as there was not .~ S 
enough time to dry them withthe hairdryer | 
beforehand), yet no Coach Bennetts. 7.15am ~~~ 
and still no sign of the man whose word have E Be 
previously been worshipped. But at a nice fo 
ripe 7.30am refreshed froma sleep in, the big © = 
bear finally awoke and joined the team ni we a still wnenied to make it to the stadium on time. 
Sincere thank go to Mr Bennetts for showing us what it is like in the old days when you had to get up 
at 5.30am in the morning and stand in the freezing cold. 


The struggle between team members to see who could wipe out the greatest number of players on 
the opposing team was on from the very beginning of the carnival. And by the end of the week, the 
winning candidate was Lorelle Campbell, hand down. Not only did she display an immense amount 
of rock ‘n’ roll wrestling talent but she also get the message across that if you're going to foul, foul 
hard and let the person feel it with a bang - literally, when she decided that one opponent would look 
a great deal better plastered into the brick wall at the end of the court than on the court itself. Con- 
eratulations go to Lorelle for her efforts. 


After a fantastic week both on and off the court, girls’ basketball managed to finish a very creditable 
third in ‘B’ grade and would especially like to thank Mr Bennetts and Mrs Walker for their help with 


the team. 


By Leah Upson 
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BOYS’ HOCKEY 


DAY 1 - THE BUS TRIP 

This consists of the usual burping, farting and the verbal slaying of our companions the, speech 
team. After our bus trip the team meetings were next with the handing out of socks, shirts and the 
laying down of ground rules. 


DAY 2 - FIRST GAME 
Our first game was also classed as our first real win - the belting we gave the teachers in practice 
matches was far too one sided. 


DAY 3 - BUMBLE BEES 
This was our game against Manjimup, thoroughly disappointed by the lack of sting from 
the bees, we left victorious. 


DAY 4 - THE STREAKING SLUDGE GUT5 
This day started out just fine with Aland (Sludge Guts) Ryan being trapped outside his room in 
just a towel, Ha ha ha. Then we played and won again, twice (Geraldton and Collie). 


DAY 5 - EGO DEFLATION DAY 

This day saw our very first loss to 
Narrogin. We put this first demoralising 
loss to the fact that the requirements to 
eet in the Narrogin team were advanced 
knowledge in steroid consumption and 


to be of height 6ft plus. 
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DAY 6 - FINALS 

Note: unlike coal if you hit Collie people 
they don’t turn into diamonds - we tried. 
Then we won gaining the right to play 
The Steroid Boysin the grand-final later 
that day. 


This game was met with Guru Ozi’s message “Play like paupers, not rich men”.... (Who knows?). 
This game was very tough and quite challenging. After Narrogin’s year long training scheme they 
got diddly squat.... ‘CAUSE WE BEAT THEM" (1-zip) 


Thanks must go to Oz for his inspired coaching and incomprehensible pre game pep talks. 


NOTE: Foul language on the bus was supplied by the speech team 
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Ha WA HA cae Um, All tre bene Day 

Nerxy GUCAY .u HE, HE. Amd Ted 

per \t += BAY sesee> 


Nea NA NA-N& Na! 


A ( 
ae} 


ve 
“i Rao) d 
ii) ma We -@ Wow and you lov 
At 


Syckeo INU 


ty | 


‘ \ SNH " 
| ey SWS RUS X / = 
\ Peo Weer y N A — 


78 


& PF OPN. f ae ot Sl - ; he 


AUSTRALIAN SCHOOLS SCIENCE COMPETITION 


Bunbury Senior High School enticed eighty lower school students to participate. 443000 students 
from Australia, New Zealand, New Guinea, Fiji and elsewhere, also sat for this one hour paper in 


early June. 


As always, Bunbury S. H. S. performed extremely well. Thirty Certificates were won. 


HIGH DISTINCTION: 


Chris HAWKINS YR 9 (TOP 1%) NB Chris had a scaled score of 100% 


DISTINCTION: (TOP 10%) 
Robert CAMPBELL 

Phillipa CHANDLER 

Grant HUTCHINSON 
Kaylin MILLER 

Rodney THOMSON 

Mikyl TINK 

Thomas SUTTON 
Robert-Michael KRACHLER 


CREDIT (TOP 30%) 
Amy-Louise CORLETT 
Emma DELLAFRANCA 
Claire ROWE 

Kelly ROWE 

Linda ANDERSON 
Jarrad ASTWOOD 
Adam HARVIE 


Peter DOUST 

Joshua HOBBY 

Hamish CLIFT 

Martin GAYNOR 
Alexander ROBERTSON 
Jarred SCOTT 

Rob SLEIGRT 

Daniel ATTWOOD 


Mark John UNDERWOOD 
Alecia VANDEVELDE 
Jessica MILLS 

Tarryn PHILLIPS 

Tegan KING 

Gerard SMITH 


All who entered should be congratulated and, certificate winners should be proud of themselves. 
Mr. Gangatharan did a marvellous job organising this - so many thanks to him. 


1997 AUSTRALIAN MATHEMATICS COMPETITION 


This year 168 students at Bunbury Senior High School participated in the Australian Mathematics 
Competition for the mathematically inquisitive, that is approximately F(1,4) or 25% of the school. 
These participants and maths staff know only too well that this 1 F(1,4) hour test comprising of 30 
multiple choice questions is certainly a challenging experience. Some of the 30 questions, espe- 


cially the last 25 are really difficult! 


Chris Hawkins (Year 9) deserves a special mention for being awarded a high distinction at Inter- 


mediate Level. 


The following students topped their year group and were awarded a distinction. 


James Stacey Year 8 
Adam Harvie Year 10 
Grant Smith Year 12 


Junior Division 
Intermediate Division 
Senior Division 


21 out of 60 Junior Division participants Year 8 were awarded a distinction or credit certificate. 

20 out of 33 Year 9 (Intermediate Division) were awarded either a distinction or credit certificate. 
21 out of 27 Year 10 (Intermediate Division) were awarded either a distinction or credit certificate. 
10 out of 24 Year 11 (Senior Division) were awarded a credit certificate. 

12 out of 22 Year 12 (Senior Division) were awarded either a distinction or credit certificate. 


4 
» 
4 
> 
i 
a 


AUSTRALIAN JUNIOR ROLLER HOCKEY 


Both my brother (Peter Elrick) and myself (Steve Elrick) were selected tot he Australian Junior 
Roller Hockey Squad. Our first squad training was in Melbourne in February. Peter didn’t make 
the trip but I went over because this wasn’t my first time selected. 


After that weekend I found out I was in the team. This was a shock to me because I didn’t play my 
best all weekend so I just thought I'd try out again next time. 


| went to Macau (a Portuguese Island near Hong Kong), where we played Japan, Pakistan, China 
and Macau in the final. The scores were: 

AUSTRALIA 9 V JAPAN 7 

AUSTRALIA 12 V PAKISTAN 

AUSTRALIA 12 V CHINA5S 

AUSTRALIA 3 V MACAU 12 


We finished second, unfortunately the crowd played a big part in the game. This was the first 
tournament for juniors outside of Australia / New Zealand, most of us were nervous. 


It was a great experience going into a different culture, not knowing what different coaches, ref- 
erees and players are saying. Also the weather was totally opposite to Australia. As we left we 
were all dressed to suit cold weather, then while we were there we were playing games at night in 
40° heat. 
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LOWER SCHOOL 
ACHIEVEMENT - 
ASSEMBLY AND 


PRESENTATIONS 
SEMESTER ONE 


On Friday 8th of August the students who achieved 
a large number of A’s in their first semester report, 
were rewarded for their achievement. 


During period 7 each year teacher took their stu- 
dents and they had some eats and drinks pro- 
vided by the school and were commended for 
their efforts. 


During Period 8 a lower 
school assembly was 
held. The year co- 
ordinators presented cer- 
tificates of excellence to 
these students. All the 
other students could see 
and acknowledge these 
students. It should be 
noted that an “A” can be 
given in different pathways 
and for different subjects so 
that any student, not neces- 
sarily only the very able, can achieve recognition in 
this way. 


The students thought it was a great afternoon and it 
is hoped that recognition of high achievement will 
continue to be acknowledged in the school this way. 


. 


1997 PATHWAYS TOUR 


Numbers were low, but spir- 
its were high as we took off 
from school for the 1997 Year 
11 Pathways Tour. 


After a long bus trip we ar- 
rived at the Manjimup dia- 
mond chip mill where we 
were shown some of the new 
The boys playing trains Sees §=6technology used to turn giant 

logs into tiny wood chips. 

This was very enjoyable. We got back onto the bus and travelled to the Pemberton Caravan Park 
which would be our home for the next few days. After unpacking and setting up we went to 
investigate our new home. As it got dark we moved back to the campsite with stomachs rumbling. 


That evening we enjoyed a tasty dinner cooked by the year 11 food and hospitality class. After tea 
and a good joke session by Mr. Clayden, we turned in for the night. 


The next morning we were off to the Pemberton Pempine mill, followed later that afternoon by a 
visit to the trout farm for a relaxing spot of fishing. That evening we enjoyed barbecue trout for 
dinner and found out how exciting the 


Pembert ight life is. 
The Manjimup mill oa ee 
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The next morning Roy was even more enthu- 
siastic about waking everyone up. After a 
hearty breakfast we set off for a walk to the 
other Pemberton trout and marron farm and 
we learnt something about how and when 
trout breed. After lunch we went on a tram 
ride and then visited the Centennial Tree 
where a few brave adventurers reached the 
top. That evening, Paul found out that it is 
hard to swim in work boots and Andrew got a taste of cream. The rest of the night was spent 
talking around the campfire. 


The camp was a huge success and a special thank you to Mr Clayden and Mrs. Willmot for organ- 
izing it. 


Andrew Canton 
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© Can this boy eat or whag !. 
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1997 Year 12 Awards 
INDIVIDUAL AWARDS: 


DUX SHANTI GANGATHARAN 


Shanti is officially recognised and congratulated for achieving the honour of being the top student in T.E.E. subjects in 
1997. 


CERTIFICATES OF EXCELLENCE EWAN BUCKLEY Certificates presented by Year 
DAVID CROSS Coordinator Mr Trevor Muir 
SHANTI GANGATHARAN 
CRAIG HEADLEY 
KYLIE JONES 
MICHAEL MASSINGHAM 
CARLY PAINTER 


CERTIFICATES OF MERIT eh ABDC 
CINDY DAVIS , 
STACY MAIR —. 
EMMA NICHOLS Shanti Ga 
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P._& C. ALL ROUNDER BEVERLY GARDINER 
|. de LAETER MEDAL EWAN BUCKLEY 
FB. & R. BRADSHAW MEDAL EWAN BUCKLEY 


SPORT STAR AWARDS MICHAEL BLAKE 
EMMA SHEEHAN 


Ewen Buckley 
SUBJECT AWARDS: 

@ 
GEOGRAPHY DAVID ABDO 
David fully deserves this prize as he has been an outstanding Geography student throughout the year. Congratulations! 
BIOLOGY DAVID ABDO 


David is a pleasant class member who has applied himself well throughout the year. He has a very good understanding 
of the major concepts in this subject. 


GENERAL WORKSHOP DAVID ABDO 
David's maturity and his enthusiasm for this subject has contributed to his success in General Workshop. 
SENIOR SCIENCE KAREN ANDERSEN 


Karen is a keen and competent science student who has achieved at a high level throughout the year. She has a good 
understanding of the basic concepts in biological, physical and environmental science. 


CHEMISTRY EWAN BUCKLEY 


Ewan has been an excellent Chemistry student over the past two years. He has displayed a depth of understanding and 
has contributed thoughtfully at all times. 


CALCULUS EWAN BUCKLEY 


Ewan’s standard of work in this difficult course has been of a consistently high level all year. Congratulations on a fine 
set of results Ewan! 
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PHYSICS EWAN BUCKLEY (Joint Winner) 


Ewan handled the subject with great competence and displayed tremendous interest and insight. Ewan was a great 
contributor to a very good Physics class. 


HISTORY DAVID CROSS 


David has consistently worked to achieve excellent results throughout 1997. His process skills are of the highest order 
and he has been a keen and cooperative student of History. 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION STUDIES DAVID CROSS 


David’s work in Physical Education Studies has been outstanding. His theory work was well planned and presented 
and he has demonstrated a very high standard of practical skills. 


ART CINDY DAVIS 


Diligence and determination are a real part of success in Art. Cindy demonstrates these traits and has consummate 
drawing and painting skills. 


FOOD PRODUCTION TANYA FERGUSON 
Tanya’s practical and written work is always of a very high standard. 
TECHNICAL DRAWING CRAIG HEADLEY 


Craig has attained an exceptionally high standard on both the drawing and the computer. Indeed, he has been a valu- 
able source of information for his instructor. 


Pry Si CRAIG HEADLEY (Joint Winner) 


Craig handled the subject with great competence and displayed tremendous interest and insight. Craig was a great 
contributor to a very good Physics class. 


COMPUTER FUNDAMENTALS MELISSA HOUGH 

Melissa has shown a determined approach to learn and extend her computer skills. She has consistently produced work 
of a very high standard. 

SENIOR ENGLISH AMANDA JONES 


Amanda is a delightful student who has demonstrated outstanding written and oral communication skills. 
ENGLISH LITERATURE KYLIE JONES 


Kylie’s maturity, enthusiasm, natural talent and sheer hard work have all contributed to her success in English Litera- 
ture. Congratulations Kylie! 


ECONOMICS KYLIE JONES 


An accomplished student who through self-motivation and application of knowledge gained, has demonstrated a 
thorough understanding of the Economics course. 


DISCRETE MATHEMATICS KYLIE JONES 


Congratulations to Kylie on achieving this award. Kylie is a diligent and conscientious student who has done very well 
to achieve this award considering the vast amount of competition this year. 


MODELLING WITH MATHS MICHELLE KEDDIE 


This award is given for excellent results across all aspects of the course and a huge commitment to the practical area of 
simulating, analysing and reporting in projects. 


WOOD FABRICATION ROSS LAMB 
Presented to Ross for an excellent attitude in his approach to learning. Ross has displayed initiative and planning skills 
to attain a high standard of work. 
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BUSINESS INFORMATION KATRINA LORKIEWICZ 


Katrina always produces work of a very high standard. All of her document production is thoroughly planned and 
presented. She is also a bright, friendly and cooperative team member. 


WORK STUDIES AMANDA McDONALD (Joint Winner) 
Amanda has maintained a consistently high standard in both written and practical activities during Years 11 and 12. 
ART AND DESIGN STACY MAIR 


Stacy has fought off illness to achieve the highest mark in Art and Design. Her drawing and graphic skills are excep- 
tional. Hopefully, they will contribute to her future success. 


ITALIAN EMMA NICHOLS 


Emma has achieved consistently well in her Italian studies this year. She has always been cheerful and has displayed a 
willingness to be involved in all activities. Congratulation on an exemplary effort! 


WORK STUDIES EMMA NICHOLS (Joint Winner) 


Emma has worked consistently hard in Work Studies over Year 11 and 12 and has achieved very high results. Congratu- 
lations Emma! 


APPLICABLE MATHEMATICS CARLY PAINTER (Joint Winner) 
Carly has worked conscientiously all year to achieve excellent results. Congratulations! 
ENGLISH SIMON PARKS 


The quality of this student's work in terms of both assignment and exam performance has improved steadily throughout 
the year. 


FRENCH LEAH POVER 


Leah has achieved consistently well in her French studies this year. Her excellent results are a reflection of a very 
positive attitude towards this subject. 


MUSIC NICOLE POWERS 


Nicole's assessment work has been outstanding and she consistently excels in vocal ability and sophisticated harmonisa- 
tion skills. 


DRAMA JANE PYPER 


Jane has excelled in all areas of Year 12 Drama. She has been a role model for the other students and a teacher’s dream. | 
hope to one day see Jane’s name up in lights! 


OUTDOOR EDUCATION CHESSON RINTOUL 


Chesson completed all tasks in the Outdoor Education course at a consistently high level. This, and her willingness to 
assist others, makes Chesson a worthy winner of this award. 


HUMAN BIOLOGY MELISSA RYAN 
Melissa has excelled herself in all aspects of the Human Biology course. Congratulations and Well Done Melissa! 
DANCE KAYE SCANLAN 


A love of dance, combined with a conscientious and hard working attitude has enabled Kaye to develop into a talented 
all-round performer. Congratulations Kaye! It was a pleasure to teach you. 


APPLICABLE MATHEMATICS GRANT SMITH (Joint Winner) 


Grant is to be commended for an excellent year’s work. His work has been of a consistently high standard throughout. 
Congratulations! 26 
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1997 BSHAS 
CONCERT BAND 


The year started off very well for the band. A lot of new music was 
purchased so it was time of practice, practice, practice, and more prac- 
tice for some students. 


Our first performance engagement was the BSHS Anzac Commemora- 
tion service. The band performed “The New Anzacs”, which was spe- 
cifically written for such a service. We then played some hymns, while 
the wreaths were being laid, and then year 8 trumpeter Scott Morgan 
performed the “Last post” and “Reveille”. At the end of the service the 
band played “Wombat Shuffle” as everyone left the amphitheatre. 


At the beginning of 2nd term we started working on the repertoire for 
the Soup and Sweets night, or Variety Entertainment Night as it was 
named this year. At the same time we were also preparing for our com- 
bined band (Collie SHS) tour to Perth. 


The Variety Entertainment Night was once again a success this year. 
About $2500.00 was raised through ticket and food sales which accounted 
for the 500 or so people who attended. The program had more musical 
variety than in past years with students performing solos, duets & trios 
etc... in addition to the band’s performance. 


Third term was the busiest time for the band with the Tour to Perth, Gala 
performances and the Queens Cup Band competition in Busselton. 


The tour to Perth involved combining with the band from Collie SHS, 
which consists of only Brass instruments, and performing at the Schools 
Band Festival at Penrhos College.A great time was had at this festival 
and the band performed creditably. 


After the band festival we performed at the BSHS Gala nights. This year 
saw the addition of some very dubious people dressed in black coming 
onto the stage pretending to be James Bond, whilst we played “Mission 
Impossible”. It gave the performance a nice touch. 


After this we then performed at the Queens Cup Band Contest at 
Busselton. We invited the students from Collie SHS to perform with us 
for this and it went well but Newton Moore SHS beat us again. There is 
always next year. Look out NMSH. 


Our activities for fourth term are still being planned as this article is be- 
ing written. We plan to have an end of year concert for parents and 
maybe put on some Primary School concerts at the end of the year. It has 
been a good year of music making for the band and | hope this continues 
next year for all involved. 


Mr Ogden 
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1997 YX ALLINGUP PH UIUC ALLEL ry CAMP 


Bags stuffed, food half already eaten and stereos ready to blare, jay 
a dozen scrawny Year Eleven photography students were in for Sieg 
three days that they’d never forget. Ce 
It was Sunday 16 March 1997 - we were on our way to Yallingup ee 
via Boyanup with “Highway Chick Sam” directing “Maddog” Baa 
to Boyanup to pick up Jess and Lara. We were finally on the way 
to Yallingup. 


Next stop, Macca’s! I never knew people ate so much!? We were then meant to go to the 
Yallingup Caves, but with everybody purposely complaining of becoming 
‘claustrophobic’ we bypassed that idea completely and headed for the Yallingup 
Caravan Park. For fellow campers, we were their worst nightmare come true. 


Day =. Monday 17th. ue m n surprised v we didn’ t sail away in our tents due to the amount 

a Aten Shs At Me of rain we received over night. Our first night 
was relatively quiet and the fact that we 
had to be ready and on the bus by 6.00 am the 
next morning had a lot to do with it. As 
13 dull faced, sleepy eyed people sat patiently 
on the bus, happy faced bright eyed Mr 
Muir cruised the bus to Meelup to take sunrise 
shots. Much to our disgust, by the time 
we reached our destination, the sun had well 
and truly risen. 


We then headed to a place we never knew ex- 
isted, Willyabrup Cliffs. The long walk from the bus was fully worth it. The views were 
sensational. Many a photo was taken and we headed for the long journey back to the bus. A 
visit to the Karri Forest was one of the main attractions of our camp. It was so beautiful. 
Some of us turned into fairies for some magic photos. 

The Wineries just happened to have closed five minutes before we arrived, so we 
had to settle for photos only. Our day of adventure was now over. 


That night was the beginning of the end for the Yallingup Caravan Park. We ran, yelled, 
ate, yelled, played loud music, yelled, sang loudly and ate. We cut sick!! Next morning, we 
got a bit of asleep in. Many a teary eyed face waved Yalls goodbye.We grabbed a bite to eat 
in Dunsbrough and then set off for Bunbury. 


The camp was a great success and fun was had by all. Many thanks to Mr Muir and Miss 
Waring for putting up with us. 
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1997 PERTH PHOTOGRAPHY CAMP 


Approximately 100 bags of clothes, 20 
students, 4 stereos, 2 teachers and a 
tiny, white, mini bus made the 1997 
Perth Photography camp possible. 
Year 9,10 and 11’s attended the camp 
on June the 5, 6, and 7th. 


Everyone waited patiently on the 
front lawn for ‘Mad Dog’ Muir to roll 
up with the bus. 


It was a brief breaky stop at Maccas 

i ' in Mandurah, then straight up to the 
Perth Faso There we wandered and took about 1000 glorious photos of the adorable ani- 
mals. The breath taking Butterfly House was the biggest attraction. When I say breath 
taking, I mean 50°C degrees hot and absolutely no air, even though it was magical inside. 
We then went back to our hotel to check in for the rest of the afternoon. 


That night we went to the Subiaco markets for tea and we 
then journeyed off to Gale Force Professional Photogra- 
phy Studio. Here we learnt the tricks of the trade in pho- 
tography. Some even had the chance to show everyone 
their modelling abilities. It was then straight to Kings 
Park for a night of photo shoots of romantic city lights. 
Though some of our fantasies were rudely interrupted by 
the heavy rain. 


TAFE for a tour of their facilities, followed by shop- 
ping, and of course to take some photos. When we 
returned back to the bus everyone conned Mr Muir to 
take us to visit Miss Cole in her new Cafe. We all left 
after we ran her dry of food and a few big hugs. 


On the last day we had an early start, and travelled to 
Fremantle to visit the prison for an early morning tour 
and to take some photos, the Freo Markets for an hours shopping and a very quiet trip 
home on the bus. 


We would all like to thank the Hotel for the new Butterfly Doonas, my little friend for the 
6 o'clock wake up and flowers, but most of all, Mrs Dykstra and Mr Muir for putting up 
with the late nights and making the camp possible. 


By Rhiannon Lucas. 
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Bright and early in the morning we visited the Perth 
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1997 CAPEL FO COLLIE RELAY F 


August 10, Sunday morning. A handful of energetic BSHS students and a 
couple of parents are hanging around the bus waiting for our day of run- 
ning to begin. There was only one problem, we were missing our coach 
Miss Lowe, so off Steven and Crystal went to find out where she was. They 
found her in her PJ’s, just out of bed. (so much for being on time!) 


Anyway, off we went to Capel to meet up with our other team members. 
Martin Gaynor started us off. 


Unfortunately we were disadvantaged this year with fewer runners and some 
of us running twice to make up the numbers. We came in as the second 
school team (after Grammar) but managed to have two record breakers in 
our team. Congratulations to Steven Chilcott and ‘Tim Davies for their ex- 
cellent performances. 


Thanks to Miss Lowe for our training and organisation, to 
Phil Chilcott for driving our bus and to Darrell Munnings 
Snr. for being this year’s team manager. 


We hope to have more runners in next year’s relay for this 
fun day out. 


Kristy Chilcott/Taneka Keeler. 
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DAM 


—_———— On a lovely, sunny and cool Tuesday morning, 25 


March, some Bunbury Senior High School students started getting ready for the big day ahead. 
Little did the students realise what was going on at Wellington Dam. A 
few teachers and some eager helpers running around like chooks with 
their heads cut off, trying to get eve- 
rything ready for the start at 
10.00am. 


The best placings from the race 
were: 

Individuals: Brendan Andrews 
fourth, Jenaya Attwell fourth, Lisa 
Nordstrom third, Chris Hastie fifth, 
Michael Blake seventh. 


Teams: D. Simpson/C. Howe/C. 
Cahill third, R. Walker/C. Sawyer/ 
L. Cartwright first, 

R. Adams/K. Cable/C. Gobby 
fourth. 


Australind, Busselton, Collie, Col- 
lie Catholic, Bunbury Grammar, 
Bunbury Catholic, Donnybrook and Bridgetown High 
Schools also served as some stiff competition. 


The day was enjoyed by all. A big and special THANKS 
must go to Miss Lowe, Mr Giles and Mr Walker and every other little helper on the day. We 
hope to have more people from this school participate next year, as it gives you a whole day off 
school and is a really enjoyable day. 


Year 12 “Murchison Gorge Camps 


~ SITUATION: 4am Friday 29th 
» # August. The bus was packed 
Wf and we were keen to get on the 
| /move. “Wait a minute guys, 
Bee who are we missing?” Aftera 


en, 
RR em atten 


ts a AO” VMs 


Rt EP Be glance around everyone #i- 
Tee ema | yelled ”..Knotty, trust Knotty!” Bef 
1 After an unanswered phone 
call we got in the bus to go to 
investigate the situation. We 
| rocked up at Knotty’s house 
probably waking the 
whole street, only to see jjgygagggeames 
mM him come out and say- ees —s 
mae ing, “Weren't we sup- [=i 
Fa posed to leave at4.30am [ake wae 
sa guys’. After this minor gee 
gm setback we got on the = = 
Fe road for our long jour- a 
"a x ney to Kalbarri with Mr. & 
ja : Giles behind the wheel. 


ae We arrived at 
| “Murchison Gorge” at a spot known as “the Loop” to witness 
> “ first hand the magnificent views of the coloured rock forma- 
=. tions in the gorges. After a gruelling photo session we decided 
; ® &4 to ditch our original plan, which was to walk for 3 to 4 hours. 
frist we ibid up the -_ and took a short cut walking for only about an hour to our first camp- 
site. (oh ... that was supposed to be a secret, sorry Gilesy) 


That night we were trying to cook our tea on our portable metho stoves. Knotty brought the fuel for 
our stove and poured it in. To our amazement we had some difficulty getting it started but when we 
got it started, boy did it get going. The flames were huge 
producing this thick black smoke. 
“What the hell is this stuff < 
Knotty?” we shouted. We beat Bumemama 
the flames out, to find that Knotty ij 
had in fact brought minerals 3m 
, turps. He wasn’t off to a good ~~ 
| start. : 


f We awoke the next morning ab- **= : 

@ solutely freezing, still tired be- <3 

= cause the sand we camped on =" 

| could have easily been mistaken 

for concrete. We packed up then set off to conquer the “Z-Bend” 

-a good days hike. 

At one stage when the gorges became virtually impossible to pass we 
swam, floating our packs in supposedly waterproof plastic bags. But 
| somehow they didn’t prove to be waterproof for Lorelle and Knotty. Just 
Knotty’s luck.We arrived at the second campsite very bruised and 
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The next morning we got to go abseiling, 
- which provided some great laughs. 
HM Greeny was the first to go, making the 
* group laugh when his lanky figure kept 
Beate running in mid air long after his legs left 
. the cliff face. 


Everyone seemed to be laughing at oth- 
ers getting extremely painful wedgies 
from the harnesses but somehow it 
wasn’t so funny when it happened to 
them. Mr. Giles seemed to get a beauty, 
providing the biggest laugh. 


That afternoon we went cliff jumping into the water. Starting off 

: jumping from a fun 8-10 metres we then got a bit courageous (or 
\ \ \ _ .s maybe stupid) and decided to head for the infamous “ chook rock” 
\\y _. which was a good 20m+ high.Without hesitation Greeny took 
2. two steps and jumped, leading the way for Knotty, Mr. Giles and 
Fee myself. We were all a bit sore and then Cindy thought she'd do 
e af : : ve it. After being told not to do it, she did it anyway and ended up 
Sgecee landing awkwardly on her leg, injuring her knee. Yeah good one 

. wees Davis: One 
Me thing I can say 

jee, When attempt- 

ing a jump of © 
' this: <calibre,, 
Bs keep your. 
mouth shut, 
ee otherwise 
“vi Meee gets ripped ay g... 
‘-Rewses over the top of — | le 
SOY your head. 


The camp was a great success and was thoroughly "3¢ 
enjoyed by everyone who went, but all the same ja 
everyone was eager to get home to have anice home ! 
cooked meal and sleep in their own “comfortable” 
beds. 


cues lhanks to Mr. Giles 

eee «Who gave up his week- 
Se— end to take us oncamp 
== and for putting up 
with us for 4 days. 
Much appreciated by 
the entire camp who 
had a pleasant break 
Meee from school work. 
eee, THANKS!!! 
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BUNKERS 
BAY 
EXCURSION 


On the 8th April 1997, the two Yr 11 Geogra- 
phy classes were led by Mr. Francis and Mr. 
Van-Nierop to Bunkers Bays (near 
Dunsborough). We climbed aboard the bus, 
and by the time the rest of you were in classes 
we were on our way to Busselton... 


When we arrived at our destination we were 
divided into our respective classes and givena 
list of activities we needed to complete before 
the day was out. The first of which was to 
sketch Bunkers Bay from the lookout. Mr. Van- 
Nierop ( with his great navigation skills ) took 
us via the “scenic route” to the lookout. We 
arrived there half an hour behind schedule and 


realised 
that Saskia 
a 't.° a 
Tamasine 
had de- 
cided not to 
join us but 
to go fora 
tour of the 
bay by 
themselves. 
On realis- 
ing that 


they had gone the wrong way, they back tracked 
and found the rest of the class. 


After finishing our sketches we were given the 
chance to have our lunch and go for a swim 
which was one of the most likeable parts of the 
excursion. 


On completion of our free-time we had to com- 
plete our last activity, that of drawing a cross sec- 
tion of a part of Bunkers Bay from the shore to 
the dunes. Upon finishing this activity we 


climbed aboard the bus and headed back to 
Bunbury, very tired and quiet. 


The excursion was great fun and was enjoyed 
by all (apart from the assessments). We would 
like to thank Mr. Francis and Mr. Van-Nierop for 
organising the excursion. For all Geographers 
next year....try not to get lost and ENJOY!!! 
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